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PREFACE. 



Though some of the leading Places and Per- 
sons in the present volume are identical with 
those in Bimyan's immortal work, the Author 
does not presume to follow the progress of that 
great and original Writer, save at a very hiunble 
distance; and therefore trusts that this little 
book may not provoke "odious comparisons." 



TO 

MY DEAR HUSBAND, 

A FELLOW PILGRIM OF MANY YEARS, 

THIS LITTLE WORK 

IS AFFECTIONATELY INSCRIBED 

BY 

L. E. P 



THK 



PILGRIM -TRAVELLERS, 



Sfc, See. 



On a still and balmy evening succeeding a hot day 
in August, I sat in my garden-bower, amidst the 
charming scenery of South Wales ; my eyes resting 
on the varied tints cast by the setting sim on the 
side of the neighbouring mountain, while the ivied 
tower of the village church reposed in shade at its 
foot ; and my thoughts dwelling on the book in my 
hand, which I had just finished: its concluding 
words ran thus : — " Should it be my lot to go that 
way again, I may give those that desire it an account 
of what I am here silent about." It may be almost 
needless to inform my readers that the book was 
" The Pilgrim's Progress," — that general favourite 
in childhood, maturity, and even old age. Would 
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that thou hadst gone that way again, thought I ; but 
thy own progress, good Bunyan, was probably con- 
cluded ere that intent could be fulfilled ! And what 
hand can like thine trace, or rather guide, the pro- 
gress of a third pilgrim to the desired haven ? Pon- 
dering on this, I fell from a reverie into a deep 
sleep, and then 

" I SAW IN MY DREAM " 

two youths, apparently of eighteen and twenty years 
of age, walking and conversing together. They had 
set out in the morning from their native Town of 
Trouble, in the Land of Imperfection, with the reso- 
lution of following the steps and the example of 
their grandfather Christian, the well-known Pil- 
grim of former days : the elder, named Paul, was 
the son of Matthew, and the other (who was called 
Luke) of Joseph ; Christian's eldest and third sons. 
And thus they discoursed by the way : — 

Luke. I am glad you persuaded me, cousin Paul, 
to accompany you on your journey. How fine the 
morning is, and how sweetly the birds sing! Be- 
sides, I was quite tired of living in our Town of 
Trouble. 

Paul. I am equally glad to have you for my com- 
panion; but, dear Luke, we must not expect our 



OLD SLOUGH OF DESPOND. 3 

ft 

road to be always as smooth and pleasant as it is 
at this, the commencement of our journey ; neither 
should our chief motive for going on pilgrimage he, 
that we are tired of our present residence. 

Jjuke. I hope I am aware of that ; nor do I forget 
the records we have read of what our grandfather 
and some of his friends underwent before us: but 
some of the evils they encountered are now, I be- 
lieve, mitigated, if not extirpated. 

Pavl. More, I fear, in appearance, than reality, 
and externally than internally ; for our great enemy 
still remains unchanged, and *' man is bom to trouble 
as the sparks fly upward." And, methinks, I even 
now perceive something a little way before us, which 
looks like the Slough of Despond that we were 
told of. 

Jjuke. I think I can see it too ; but the path at 
the side seems to be wide enough for us to go, if we 
walk carefully. 

I saw that they soon came up to the place, which 
was not quite so bad as in old Christian's time, 
though, as he had remarked, it never could be 
thoroughly mended. Then said Paul, *' I am deter- 
mined to keep as far from it as possible :" and with 
that he jumped over a low hedge by the path, which 
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uras too narrow for both to walk side by side. Luke, 
who was in front, not perceiving him go, thought he 
was still behind, but had not gone much further, (for 
he walked slowly, taking heed to his steps,) when he 
heard a cry for help ; he turned round, and saw Paul 
on the other side of the slight fence, on some higher 
groimd, and floundering up to his knees in dust or 
sand : he hastened to his assistance, with some diffi- 
culty from the imsteady footing, and reaching him 
at arm's length, extricated and led him back to the 
path, which now began to widen, for they had passed 
the slough. "Dear brother," said Luke, "for I 
must call you so, though we are but cousins, how 
came you in the awkward situation wherein I foimd 
you?" 

Paul. First, I must thank you for getting me out 
of it, and though you are younger than me, you have 
proved yourself wiser. I was so anxious to avoid the 
slough that I got on that dry-looking ground, which 
gradudly ascended, and at the same time became so 
soft and crumbling, that I sank into the dust or 
sand, of which it seems to be composed, and whilst 
endeavouring to regain my footing, a gust of wind 
blew such a cloud of dust into my eyes that I was 
nearly blinded, and they feel quite sore. 
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Whilst they were thus talking, a grave and vene- 
rable man met and accosted them, inquiring fi:t)m 
whence they came, and whither they were bound; 
to which Luke replied, " We come from the Town of 
Trouble, our native place; and are journeying to 
the Celestial country, whither some of our ancestors 
have travelled before. But my companion and cousin 
has just had a fall." 

" Then," said Evangelist (for it was he), address- 
ing Paul, " I see, by the dust on your garments, 
that you have strayed upon the Hillock of Presump- 
tion, and the redness of your eyes testifies the 
same." 

Paid. It is true, indeed, sir ; but it was in avoid- 
ing the Slough of Despond, the perils of which we 
had heard of, that I ran on the opposite bank, of 
which I had not heard. 

Evangelist. That may be; for in former times, 
when the slough was larger and deeper, the other 
was scarcely perceptible: but in the frequent at- 
tempts to mend the former, much dirt and mud 
were cast on one side, and by degrees formed this 
mound, which in spring and simimer is as you found 
it, and rendered more obnoxious by the strong puffs 
of wind that occasionally blow across the plains of 
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Self-conceit. There was once a board erected, with 
this notice, — " Beware of the Hill of Presumption ;" 
but some foolish, inconsiderate persons, passing by 
from time to time, defaced, and at last broke it 
down, saying there was no occasion for it. But you 
have not told me your name and family. 

Pavl, I am called Paul : my father's name was 
Matthew, and my mother's name Mercy. 

Evangelist, Ay, indeed! then they were old ac- 
quaintances of mine, though your father was a boy, 
and your mother I well remember, as the meek 
young friend and faithful follower of Christiana, the 
wife of your grandfather Christian, for whom I felt 
a true interest and regard. 

FauL. You surprise me! for I should not guess 
you could be old enough to remember him so well. 

Evangelist. Your remark is natural, as, in the 
common course of things, such would be the case ; 
but I and two or three more, whom Christian met 
with in his journey, are gifted with patriarchal 
length of days. He applied to me, when heavily 
laden with his burden, and I gave him some advice, 
and pointed out the way to the Wicket Gate, as I 
am appointed by my Lord to do. 

Favl. Then, sir, you must be Mr. Evangelist. 



TOWN OF TROUBLE. 7 

Evangelist The same. Is this your brother who 
is with you ? 

Paul. He is, indeed, unto me as a brother, but is 
my cousin, being the son of my uncle Joseph. 

Then Evangelist took Luke kindly by the hand, 
saying, — " I will go a little way with you on your 
road, my young friends, if agreeable to you." To 
which they both replied, "They should be happy 
if he would." And as they walked he asked them of 
their dwelling and way of life before they set out on 
pilgrimage. 

" The Town of Trouble, where we dwelt," said 
Paul, " is but a few miles from the " City of De- 
struction," which, as you know, is a very old place, 
and a good deal dilapidated from frequent fires 
that have occurred there, through the carelessness of 
the inhabitants : it is even suspected that some of 
these have been caused by worse motives than mere 
carelessness, owing to the bad characters of many 
that dwell therein." 

Evangelist. You, then, were fortunate in not living 
there, as your ancestors did; for I suppose your 
town is more safe and quiet? 

Luke. Much more so; though, like most of the 
towns and villages in this our Land of Imperfection, 
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it has its evils and annoyances ; one is, that in some 
parts the water is veiy bitter. 

Pand. But you know, Luke, the Doctors say those 
bitter waters are very wholesome. 

Evangelist, I have heard of them, for they have 
various springs rismg in different places, and have 
known persons much benefited by them; indeed, 
they have sometimes cured when other remedies 
have failed; especially in the cases of ossified or 
stony heart, and in the plethora of pride : neither 
of which diseases will, I hope, attack you or your 
cousin. 

Pavd. I hope not; but I fancied I felt some symp- 
toms of the latter when I was wandering on the Hill 
of Presumption ; and, methinks, it would be well if 
the dust of that hill were to be occasionally laid, by 
some of these Waters of Affliction, as they are called. 

Evangelist, It would so ; and the showers of Peni- 
tence have sometimes fallen there with good effect. 
But had you any other evil to complain of in Trouble 
town? 

Lvke, Yes ; one was the party-spirit, prejudice, and 
disputations about things of small moment, amongst 
our neighbours ; and though Paul and myself endea- 
voured to avoid taking part in their disputes, we 
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cjould with difl&culty escape censure, from each party 
fancying we inclined to the opposite one, or else ac- 
cusing us of lukewarm indifference to that which 
most vitally concerned us : yet at the same time we 
knew several well-meaning persons on both sides. 

Now I saw in my dream that during this conver- 
sation they came within view of the Wicket Gate, 
which, being still distant, the pilgrims did not per- 
ceive, till Evangelist pointed it out : then were they 
glad, and said to their friendly guide, — " We could 
scarcely doubt we were in the right way, having you 
with us, but the sight of that blessed gate confirms 
us in tiie opinion." 

EvcmgeUst. Ye say well that it is a blessed gate, 
for it only is " the way, the truth, and the life." 

Luke. But, dear sir, shall we easily gain admit- 
tance there ? 

Evangelist. If you approach it in humility and 
trusting belief, for you will see written over the 
gate, *• Knock, and it shall be opened unto you ;" 
and the compassionate Keeper has said, " Him that 
Cometh to me I will in no wise cast out." 

Luke. These are, indeed, comforting words; and 
perhaps you will allow us to mention your name to 
him? 
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Evangelist. Willingly; though my power in behalf 
of others is only lent me from on high : but I will 
give you this ticket of recommendation, a few of 
which I keep for deserving applicants. And now that 
you are advancing so far on your road I will take 
my leave, bidding you God speed, and wishing you a 
safe and prosperous journey. 

Paul. We part from you with regret, and thank 
you kindly for your friendly encouragement. 

I saw then that he gave them the kiss of peace, 
and they separated. Both looked wistfully after 
bim, and would fain he had continued longer in 
their company, but expressed their hopes of possibly 
meeting with him again before their travels were 
concluded. 

Then said Luke to his companion, — " I wish my 
young sister could have come with us." 

Paul. Did she feel any inclination to come on 
pilgrinu^e ? 

Luke. Yes, I think in her heart she did; but her 
aunt, Mrs. Indulgence, would not hear of it, think- 
ing her not old enough, or strong enough, for so 
arduous an undertaking, and she being naturally 
rather timid, was persuaded to remain at home. But 
she made me promise, if I had opportunity, to write 
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and inform her of my welfare ; for she is much at- 
tached to me, and we have never hefore been parted 
for any length of time, as you know. 

Paid. Her aunt's, was, perhaps mistaken kind- 
ness ; but time must remove oney and possibly both 
objections. 

Now I perceived that they were within a few steps 
of the gate, and Luke said to his fellow, — " I pray 
you knock, for I feel in a tremble, and afraid I am 
not worthy to enter here, though I strongly desire 
it." 

" Nay, good brother," said Paul, " have you so 
soon forgotten what our friend Evangelist said? 
Neither of us can expect or presume to get in by 
our own merits ! And in the Holy Book we are told 
to * work out our salvation with fear and trem- 
bling.' Be not discouraged, then; but as you wish 
it, and my hand is perhaps the steadiest, I will be 
the first to knock." 

Whereupon he raised his arm for that purpose, 
but quickly withdrew it with an exclamation of sur- 
prise and pain, being suddenly struck in the wrist by 
an arrow from an unseen hand. " An enemy hath 
done this ! " cried he ; " it is one of the * darts of the 
wicked.'" But, casting his eyes on the ground, he 
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saw growing, at the foot of the gate, an herb called 
the "balm of meekness," some leaves of which he 
and Luke plucked, and applied them to the wound, 
which almost immediately began to heal ; and while 
thus employed another arrow flew close by them, 
but missed its aim. Luke then took courage, and 
knocked, when a sweet voice was heard saying, 
" Fear not, my grace is sufficient for thee ;" and 
presently the gate was opened to them by a dignified 
Person, with an aspect and manner so holy and bene- 
volent that it inspired them with mingled awe and 
admiration. He inquired their names, and from 
whence they came, and they told him ; then asked he 
if they met with any one on their way? 

" Yes," said Paul, " we met one Evangelist, who 
was kind to us, and gave us his company for a 
space." 

" And he it was," said Luke, " who guided us to 
this gate." 

" But," said the Man, " how may I know that ye 
speak truly? for in this land are many impostors." 

But this he said to prove their tempers, and how 
they could brook suspicion, for his superior discern- 
ment enabled him easily to distinguish truth from 
falsehood. 
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Paul answered humbly, that Evangelist gave them 
a certificate; and, turning to Luke, asked him to 
shew it (as to him it was given). 

Luke felt for it in the folds of his vest, where he 
had placed it when received from the good Evan- 
gelist : he searched, but it was not there. A blush 
of shame suffused his countenance, which, though 
unmixed with guilt, might to some observers have 
borne its appearance. " Careless and thoughtless 
that I am ! " cried he ; "I cannot find it." 

Whilst, with downcast eyes, he was considering 
how he could have lost it, suddenly he espied it 
partly hidden under the leaves of the herb, where, 
while stooping down togethe]^ (his thoughts intent on 
his suffering companion), it had doubtless fallen un- 
heeded from his bosom ; he caught it up joyfully and 
presented it to the keeper, who quickly perused it, 
and with a gracious smile bade them enter, which 
they did with gladness. Then he brought them into 
a pleasant summer-house adjoining the gate, where 
he desired them to tarry awhile ; "for ye have 
walked far,*' said he, ** and are * weary, and I will 
give you rest.'" They willingly obeyed, for they 
were quite weary on arriving at the gate, the kind 
keeper of which also invited them to sup with him. 
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They did so, and never had they tasted food so re- 
freshing. Their entertainer, observing Paul's wrist, 
asked if he had hurt it? He told him it was struck 
by an arrow, just as they were about to knock for 
admittance ; but they could not tell by whom it was 
shot. 

"Did ye not," said the other, "observe a high 
wall at a short distance from the road?" 

They said they believed there was one, though 
they did not notice it particularly. 

" On the other side of it," replied the keeper, " is 
the abode of an old and inveterate enemy of pil- 
grims, and from thence he privily shoots at all 
whom he sees approacji, or in some way endea- 
vours to deter them from entering here ; and so he 
will continue to do, for he is eager for his prey, * as 
a roaring lion, seeking whom he may devour.' " 

" How thankful should we feel," said Paul, " that 
we have escaped him, and are safe in this sanctuary ! 
But does he often succeed in entrapping those who 
arrive as close at the gate as we were ? " 

"His cunning," answered the keeper, "is equal 
to his malice, and the nearer his victims advance 
to the gate, the more is he bent on turning them 
from it." 
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" But," said Luke, " methinks they must be faint- 
hearted ones who are driven back even from the 
threshold." 

Keeper. There are two sorts of persons that he has 
been known thus to decoy: they of little faith (who 
observe not the words of encouragement written over 
the gate), and they who trust entirely to their own 
strength, and consequently neglect to ask for spiri- 
tual aid. The first he intimidates, and the second he 
induces to hold a parley with him, when their fancied 
strength is soon overcome by his wicked subtlety, 
and turned to weakness. *Let him that thinketh 
he standeth take heed, lest he fall.' " 

" Indeed, sir," said Paul, " I have need to regard 
that admonition,, for while we were passing near the 
Slough of Despond I thought I had chosen sure 
ground, when I found myself on the Hill of Pre- 
sumption, where I might have been choked as well 
as blinded by the dust, had not my good cousin'here 
helped me, and brought me back to the right path ; 
wherein he acted the part of a true friend." 

" Nay, dear Paul," said Luke, " you overrate my 
service ; and I am sure you would have done the like 
for me, had the case been reversed." 

"That, I trust, I should," replied the other. 
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" It pleaseth me," said the gatekeeper, " to see ye 
thus in friendly fellowship. *By love serve one 
another.' " 

Then I saw that they began to rise (though reluc- 
tantly) to take their departure, but He said to 
them, — " The night is advanced, and it is too dark 
for ye to see your way, therefore abide here till 
morning dawn, and then ye shall proceed on your 
road;' and so saying, after a little more profitable 
discourse, he left them to their peaceful slum- 
bers, right glad that they were kindly bidden to 
remain. 

Before the morning twilight was past they arose 
invigorated, and after washing in pure water pro- 
vided for them, sought. Him who ^d given them 
rest. He, who is always " to be found of them that 
diligently seek Him," was not long in appearing ; 
and before they departed gave them a small map of 
the country they were to pass through, with some 
brief instructions for their conduct on the way; 
warning them that they might encoimter therein 
crosses, difficulties, and temptations, and at the 
same time advising them " not to be overcome of 
evil, but to overcome evil with good : " — "to do as 
they would be done by:" — " to mind not earthly 
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things," remembering that they were but pilgrims 
and sojourners on the earth, which was not their 
abiding-place. The sun was now gradually appear- 
ing above the horizon as the travellers stood on the 
threshold ready to depart. " So shall the * Sun of 
righteousness arise,' " said Paul to Luke ; while, with 
grateful hearts, they took leave of the good Master of 
the gate ; who directed them to keep in the straight 
narrow path, and blessed them. Then I saw in my 
dream that they went on their way rejoicing ; though, 
at first, thoughtfully and in silence, each reflecting 
on the words of that good man, the light of whose 
countenance had just shone on them. At length 
Paul, looking over the map he held in his hand, 
remarked to his companion that the Interpreter's 
house seemed to be the next place of note they 
should come to. 

" Ay," said Luke, " I have heard (and so must 
you) of him, and his house, and what curious and 
instructive things our fathers, who were boys at the 
time, saw there." 

" Yes," said Paul, " and I can just remember my 
mother, Mercy, who was three years older than my 
father, telling me of the lasting impression made or 
her mind by the sights shewn there ; though of what 

c 
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they were I have no distinct idea, being then to< 
young fiilly to comprehend the subject." 

Now I beheld, a little way sihead of the pilgrims 
a middle-aged man and a boy walking along. Luke 
observing them, said to Paul, "Do you know wh 
those are before us?" 

Pavl. I cannot discern their faces ; but the figur 
and gait of the elder reminds me of one Simoi 
Stubborn, who came occasionally to our town ; am 
the youngster, if I am not mistaken, is his son 
Wilful. 

Luke. Shall we ask them to joiu us company i 
we come up with them? 

Paul. Why I have but a slight knowledge of th 
man ; and from what I have heard of his dispositioi 
I don't think we are likely to benefit much by hi 
companionship. 

Luke. Then we had better let him advance farthei 

Paul. 1 fear we shall not easily do that withou 
retarding our own progress ; for the younger one i 
stopping to gather those unripe blackberries by th 
way-side. 

" Then," said Luke, " shall we pass him by?" 

*' No," replied his cousin, ** we will not do s 
either ; for though we may gain nothing by his sc 
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ciety, it is possible that we (young pilgrims though 
we are) may prove of some advantage to him ; and 
it is our duty, and should be our pleasure, to be as 
useful as we can to our fellow- wayfarers." 

hake. Does not this sound a little presump- 
tuous in us to teach a man so much our senior ? 

Pavl. I grant it may sound so, and would he 
so, were we to do it in a spirit of self-righteousness 
or pride ; but we must consider ourselves merely as 
the instruments for imparting those truths which, 
as we are told, are oftentimes " hid from the wise 
and prudent, and revealed unto babes." 

I perceived that by this time they overtook the 
persons in question, and Paul accosted the man 
civilly; who, in return, said his face seemed not 
unfamiliar to him. Paul then, at his request, told 
him who he was ; and added, " I believe your name 
is Stubborn?" 

Man, That is certainlv the name we are called 
by at present; but I have heard that our family 
name was originally Steadfast. 

Paul had never heard that, and rather doubted it 
now; however, he did not argue this matter with 
him, but inquired whether he had met Mr. Evan- 
gelist in his way ? To which the other replied, he 
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had passed that person on the road, but with merely 
a slight salutation. " He did, indeed, begin to 
accost my son," continued he, " and, probably, would 
have had some talk with him, if " 

" Yes," interrupted young WilM ; " but I did 
not care to talk with him." 

" Indeed ! " said Paul ; " you would have found 
his conversation edifying." 

" Oh ! as for that," said Stubborn, " we did 
not need his discourse. My brother-in-law, Master 
Strong-speech, can tell us all we wish to know on 
religious matters. I -dare say you may have heard 
of him?" 

" I have heard him mentioned," said Luke ; " but 
not as one regularly brought up and called to the 
ministry." 

" What signifies that?" answered the other. " 111 
warrant he knows as much, and, perhaps, more 
than some of those that have had a fine education, 
which you seem to think so necessary." 

Luke. I do not say that a man may not acquire 
much spiritual knowledge without that advantage ; 
and that in instances where this occurs, perhaps it 
is even more creditable to him, as it shews more 
self-exertion (especially if he be of a teachable mind. 
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and is not led away by * zeal without knowledge ') ; 
but, in my opinion, these instances are the exception, 
not the rule." 

Stvhhom. I don't trouble my head about your 
exceptions nor your rules ; all I know is, that I had 
rather listen to Strong-speech, who makes you hear 
whether you will or no, than to a tame, dull proser, 
who tells you nothing new from Whitsuntide to 
Christmas. 

Paul. I must say, I think it rather unfSair to call 
all who differ from your friend tame, dull prosers ; 
such being very far from the fact, or rather contrary 
to it. 

Stvhhom. Well, but we don't want to be told 
<jontinually what we all knew before. 

Paul. Certainly not, if novelty is the only thing 
you seek ; but ** if ye know these things, happy are 
ye if ye do them," was said by One who knows our 
hearts, and the deceitfulness of them, better than we 
ourselves can ever do ; and I fear that few of us are 
so perfect as not to require being frequently re- 
minded of those very things we may boast of know- 
ing so well. 

" Pray may I ask," said Luke, " what are those 
new things which your favourite instructor tells you ? " 
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At this question the other seemed to be somewhat 
puzzled ; for, in fact, he was one of those who are 
said to have " itching ears," and are apt to be more 
impressed by the manner than the matter of a teacher : 
at last he said, with some hesitation, " Oh ! he tells 
his hearers that faith is all in all, and that works 
are nothing, or worse than nothing : that some of 
the people listening to him are elected to salvation, 
and others (loomed to perdition." 

FauL. Then, according to his own doctrine, he 
may as well cease preaching altogether, as he can 
scarcely hope to alter what he has just declared to be 
irrevocable. But does the word of God tell us that ? 
I think if you reflect, you may call to mind numerous 
passages with a direct contrary tendency. " Turn 
ye, turn ye; why will ye die? saith the Lord." — 
" When the wicked man tumeth away from his 
wickedness that he hath committed, and doeth that 
which is lawful and right, he shall save his soul 
alive." And, on the other hand, the great Apostle 
of the Gentiles says, " Lest when I have preached 
to others, I myself should be a cast-away." By which, 
and many other passages, it appears to me that the 
best of men may not feel quite certain of their final 
acceptance, while continuing in this world of tempt- 
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ation, nor the worst despair of pardon on repent- 
ance and true faith in the blessed Redeemer. 

Stvhhom. I don't deny that sinners are often 
converted in less time than you and I have been 
talking about it, and immediately become the greatest 
saints. 

FauL. That sinners are thus converted, expe- 
rience, as well as charity, will not allow us to 
doubt, but that those very sudden conversions you 
speak of are always the truest, or the most per- 
manent, I much doubt; for the operations of the 
Holy Spirit, by which alone men are brought to 
repentance, are thought to be gradual, and some- 
times even imperceptible. 

Just at this point of the conversation, I observed 
that Stubborn missed his son Wilful, who had 
lingered behind, and was descried lying by the way- 
side. He called to him to come on, but he either 
did not or would not hear, so the father exclaimed, 
" I must go and see after that idle boy of mine ; 
who, I suppose, is tired, as he often is, and, perhaps, 
asleep." 

Paul said he thought they could not be far from 
the Interpreter s house, where, if they gained ad- 
mittance, he could rest from his fatigue ; Stubborn 
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paid little attention to this, but turned back to speak 
to his son, and Luke asked his cousin if they should 
wait for him ? 

** No," said Paul, " for as we are not walking 
fast, he can easily overtake us, if he wishes it. So 
they proceeded on their way, and as they did so, 
thought they heard tones of altercation between the 
father and son; and, looking back, saw that they 
had not advanced a step forward. Luke said he 
supposed the boy was weary of the sameness of the 
road, and wanted to go back, and his father was 
trying to dissuade him from it. 

Paul. We shall see ; but, in my opinion, neither 
of them have any great inclination to proceed. Let 
us walk leisurely on, and leave them to do as they 
list ; for, with some people, well-meant persuasion is 
considered impertinent interference, and only deters 
them the more from compliance." 

I saw then, that the two pilgrims continued their 
usual brotherly converse with each other, till they 
came to a pleasant avenue of trees, which, as they 
soon perceived, led to an old-fashioned but hand- 
some house. " This must surely be the Inter- 
preter's," exclaimed they; and they were right. 
They rested for a few minutes on a grassy seat in 
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the avenue, admiring the cheerful prospect now 
opening on them, and then walked up to the house, 
where they rang at a bell, which was soon answered 
by a civil serving-man, to whom they told their 
names. " I will let my master know," said he; 
and presently his master, the Interpreter, came him- 
self to speak to them. He asked them by what 
way they had arrived at his house ; and when they 
said they had come through the Wicket Gate, and he 
saw in Paul's hand the map given him by the keeper 
thereof, he immediately let them in ; and, moreover, 
when he found from some further discourse that 
they were the grandsons of Christian and Christiana, 
whom he so well remembered, he greeted them with 
most friendly kindness, and made them partake of 
bis hospitable fare : after which he asked them if 
they would like to see some of those emblems usu- 
ally shewn there to pilgrims, to which proposal (as 
may be concluded) they willingly acceded. So he 
took them, first, into a small square court, inclosed 
by walls, except on one side, which had high iron 
railings, on the outside of which they stood. He 
bade them look on the ground within ; they did so, 
but could see nothing. 

" Then," said he, " look more closely." 
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They obeyed ; and at last Paul said, " I can see 
nothing but a little worm." 

" That is it," said the Interpreter. 

They both felt surprised ; and, if truth must be 
told, half inclined to laugh, though our two young 
pilgrims were by no means of that class of persons 
who are apt to ridicule whatever they do not imder- 
stand. Their companion, guessing their thoughts, 
said good-naturedly, " I dare say you think to your- 
selves, * Is this all we are brought here to see ? ' But 
have patience. Look again." 

" Then," said Luke, " is it my fancy only, or is 
the worm larger than when we first saw it?" 

" Indeed," said Paul, " it actually appears to me 
to be growing larger whilst I look ! " 

They now watched it attentively, and were not 
left long in doubt, for it evidently and rapidly in- 
creased in size, till, at last, with astonishment, they 
beheld before them a formidable serpent rearing 
itself on high, and darting forth its envenomed 
tongue : they drew back in alarm, thankful that the 
iron railing was between it and them ; and Luke, in 
rather a tremulous voice, asked the Interpreter the 
meaning of this. 

" Perhaps you can guess?" said he. 
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*' I think I see," said Paul ; " but I may not be 
right. Will you explain it to us, good sir ? " 

Interpreter. It is sin; which, at first beginning, 
seems an insignificant thing, and with too many 
passes almost unnoticed, but suffer it to continue 
without a check, and you see the strength, power, 
and magnitude it gradually, but quickly, acquires, 
and how hard to conquer ; whereas, at its com- 
mencement, like the worm, it might be easily 
crushed. 

He then touched the reptile with a wand he held 
in his hand, and they saw it, with much satisfaction, 
diminish to its former size. 

" This," continued the Interpreter, " should teach 
us to dread sin as the greatest evil, and to watch its 
small beginnings in our hearts, lest, by degrees, it 
overpower us." 

Luke said he hoped he should always remember 
what they had just seen, and resist every slight 
inclination to transgress. ** But," continued he to 
the Interpreter, " how soon your touch made the 
snake dwindle to a worm again!" 

" Yes," answered he, shewing them the stick in 
his hand, which was formed of the wood of the weep- 
ing willow, and surmounted by a cross ; " this is 
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the rod of godly sorrow, which, by virtue of the 
cross of Christ, is endued with the power you have 
just seen." 

After this he led them on a little further, where 
they saw a man lying on the ground, who every now 
and then made a feeble effort to rise ; but, after 
each short struggle, sank down again as before. 

** Then," said Paul, " this man seems wishing to 
raise himself up, but some obstacle apparently pre- 
vents him, though what it is I cannot perceive." 

The Interpreter replied by taking a magnifying 
glass from his pocket, and desiring the pilgrims to 
look through ; which, when they did, they saw that 
the man was bound by numerous diminutive chains : 
they begged their guide to explain this. 

Interpreter. The reason this man cannot rise from 
his low position is, that he is fettered by the chains 
of habit; which, though so small that you could not 
see them without the glass, are yet very «trong; 
and the more so because the poor victim scarcely 
sees them himself, though he feels their power. 

Luke, If he had been more watchful over himself 
at first, I suppose he would not have been thus 
under their dominion?" 

Interpreter, No; they glided imperceptibly over 
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him, one by one, as it were, till at length they 
pressed him down, and made him the slave he now is. 

Paid. And must he always remain so? Can 
nothing loosen him? 

Interpreter. Nothing but the mighty power of the 
Holy Spirit, which may be obtained by sincere and 
earnest prayer, through the mediation of the mer- 
ciful Redeemer. 

Now I saw in my dream that the Interpreter bade 
the pilgrims follow him to a pleasant smooth lawn 
adjoining the house, where there grew a green and 
flourishing tree, bearing leaves, blossoms, and fruit. 
This object attracted the attention of them both, and 
they remarked to the friendly Interpreter that they 
had never before seen so goodly a tree. 

** It is, indeed," said he, " most pleasing to every 
eye not blinded by the smoke of worldly-mindedness ; 
and besides being highly ornamental, it is supremely 
beneficial to mankind. 

" Pray tell us its history, sir, and its name?'* 
asked Luke. 

" The original tree (of which this is a specimen) 
was planted more than 1800 years ago," replied the 
Interpreter, ** and has since been cultivated in va- 
rious parts of the Land of Imperfection, through 
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which you are travellmg: its name is Christianity; 
and though it has been cruelly attacked and injured 
in various ways by the enemy, who has done all he 
can to hew it down, it never has, and never will be, 
destroyed ; but, on the contrary, good and able gar- 
deners have gone forth at divers times to plant it 
in distant parts of the country, where it was before 
unknown. Not a few have proved their courage and 
faithful care of it by dying in its defence. The 
Lord of the land has also promised that the time 
will come when it shall abound over all the earth ; 
which, indeed, without it, is little better than a 
desert." 

Then I saw that all three walked up close to the 
tree, whilst the Interpreter proceeded to explain its 
different parts ; and as they approached it, Paul and 
Luke were charmed by the fragrance of its blossoms. 

** Its root," continued he, " is Faith, which is 
necessary to its existence ; its stem, naturally spring- 
ing from this root, is Piety, and that is nourished 
and strengthened continually by its sap, which is 
Prayer : its leaves are Charity ; its blossoms. Holi- 
ness ; its fruit, which is good both in its green and 
ripe state. Good Works and Godly Love ; and its 
bark is Righteousness, in which it is clothed." 
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Now I saw that just as the pilgrims were quitting 
this valuable tree, which they had contemplated 
with admiration, a pair of beauteous white dove^ 
flying to roost on its branches shook down two of 
its oranges, as I shall call them, for they appeared, 
in my dream, most to resemble that fruit. The 
Interpreter picked them up, and presented them to 
the travellers, saying, " Ye have not yet ascended the 
Hill of Difficulty, and are, therefore, not permitted 
to pluck these; but if any chance to fall, I may 
give them to you. Do not eat them now, though, 
but keep them against a time of need ; that is, should 
any distress or dilemma overtake you, for then you 
will find more benefit from them." 

They thanked him, alid he took them back into 
the house, where he talked with them concerning 
the elders of their family, whom he remembered 
better than they could, while supper was preparing. 
They rested there the night; and on the morrow 
expressed their desire to proceed on their journey. 

" That you shall do," said the Interpreter, ** when 
I have shewn you one thing more." Now the vene- 
rable man was fond of animals and of natural his- 
tory, delighting to observe the ways of the inferior 
creatures, their innocence, and the sagacity bestowed 
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on them by their wise Creator ; so he shewed them 
an aviary, which was not, as in some cases, a prison, 
•for the light wire-gates of it swung to and fro with- 
out fjBistening, so that the birds could easily push 
them either way, and come in and out as they pleased, 
and being fed and kindly treated, were glad to shelter 
there at night, or in cold weather. There they saw a 
variety of the feathered tribe, some charming to the 
eye and some to the ear, from their exquisite plu- 
mage and melodious song ; the affection, too, which 
they evinced towards each other, might serve as a 
pattern to man, who might go to the birds to learn 
brotherly love, as he is told to go to the ant to learn 
industry and prudence. In a smaller division of 
this aviary they saw a collection of caterpillars of 
different colours, all feeding eagerly on some fresh 
green leaves. Near them were some in the state of 
chrysalis ; and flying about amidst the flowers of the 
garden, appeared some beautiful butterflies, 

"There is an evident meaning in this," cried 
Paul. 

"Explain it, then," said Luke. 

Paul. The caterpillars shew mankind in the pre- 
sent state, intently occupied on the things of earth, 
as these are, in devouring leaf after leaf. The 
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chrysalis is man laid in the tomb, when this earth 
with all its concerns and delights shall have passed 
from him for ever; and the butterfly is man risen 
again with a more glorious body, and soaring far 
above the sensual pleasures that once engrossed his 
dull thoughts. 

"Right," said the Interpreter; "that is the ob- 
vious meaning : but though such is the natural state 
of man, he is enabled, through faith and Divine 
assistance, to look forward to his future state, and 
thence to overlook many of the earthly trifles that 
seem so important in the view of the worldling, who, 
like a young child, holding up his hat to screen his 
eyes from the sun, and thus hiding it from his 
sight, should imagine the hat to be the largest of 
the two. 

Now I saw in my dream that it was time for the 
pilgrims to leave the Interpreter's house and be- 
take themselves to their journey, so thanking him 
for all he had shewn them, and for his hospitality, 
they bade him a grateful farewell. He reminded 
them of the Hill Difficulty, which was but a few 
hours' walk farther on, and told them not to be 
discouraged by its appearance, for that all good 
pilgrims travelling that way, besides their grand- 
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father, Christian, had ascended it. They remem- 
bered this, and had also seen it marked down in the 
map, as well as the Palace Beautiful, which was 
situated at no great distance beyond. He recom- 
mended them to the good virgins who dwelt there, 
and giving them his blessing, they once more set 
forward on the way, which I observed lay pleasantly 
enough between verdant fields with neat hedges. 
The dew-drops glittered in the sun-beams, and the 
lark's clear and joyous matin song was heard as he 
mounted high in air ; the hearts of the cousins also 
felt light and cheerful as they faced the mild breath 
of morning, and they walked briskly on, conversing 
of their agreeable visit at the Interpreter's. But 
I beheld that this did not last very long, for when 
I looked again, the sky was overcast with dark 
heavy clouds, the soft breeze had turned to a chill- 
ing wind, the sun was thickly veiled, and the birds 
were mute. 

" Thus," observed Paul, perceiving the change, 
"do we often see the bright prospects of youth 
clouded over, before middle age has well begun ! " 

"Even so," answered Luke; "for though still 
in early youth myself, I have known it in others : 
yet when all their mid-day has been dark, cold, and 
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cheerless, the evening of their lives has frequently 
become warm and genial like the morning, and 
their sun has set in bright and peaceful serenity." 

Now I saw in my dream that they had advanced 
some distance, and the Hill Difficulty appeared in 
sight. 

" See you the hill before us ? " asked Paul. 

" Yes, and very steep it looks," said Luke ; " and 
the road has become so rugged, and bad for walking, 
that I feel almost tired already, before we begin 
the ascent." 

" You must try not to give way to weariness, how- 
ever, for up it we must go," said Paul. 

Just as he had spoken these words, a cry was 
heard, as of one in distress. 

" Hark ! " said Luke ; " what is that ? " They lis- 
tened, and again they heard (as far as they could 
judge from the distance) a female lamenting. 

" Wait here, Luke," cried Paul, " while I go and 
see what it is." He ran off along a little path to the 
right, in the direction from whence the sound came ; 
it led him to a copse or thicket, which gradually 
increased to a wood, with numerous paths so in- 
tricate, that by the time he was fairly in he could 
not tell by which he had come, nor which to take : 
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all he could do was to follow that which seemed to 
lead towards the part from whence the voice pro- 
ceeded, but which now sounded but faintly, and at in- 
tervals. He advanced as quickly as the briery un- 
derwood allowed him, and at last discerned some- 
thing white at a short distance : scrambling along, 
he soon came up to it, and what was his surprise to 
behold, sitting on the ground, nearly insensible from 
exhaustion, Luke's sister Grace. A look of glad 
surprise beamed on her countenance for a moment, 
when she recognised her cousin, and then she again 
sank, pale and fainting. Paul suddenly bethought 
him of the fruit he had received from the Inter- 
preter, and supporting her against a fallen tree, 
instantly gave her some ; even the smell of it began 
to revive her, and when she had tasted it her 
strength gradually returned, and she rose up. After 
expressing her grateful joy at the timely assistance 
of Paul, she, at his request, promised to relate the 
cause of the piteous situation in which he found her. 

"But, before I begin my narrative," said she, 
" let us try to find our way out of this labyrinth, fcr 
such it appears to be." 

Such, indeed, it was, and to emerge from it 
was no easy matter, especially as they were now sur- 
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rounded by a thick fog: they tried three or four 
paths, but the fiorther they advanced in each, the 
more they became entangled in the bewildering 
maze. 

Poor Grace began to despair, and her companion 
vfBS equally at a loss, but after a little consideration 
he exclaimed : " What ought we to do, when in any 
trouble or perplexity ? Should we not petition our 
Lord and King to deliver us from it, all means 
being possible with Him?" 

"Ah, indeed!" replied his cousin, "I ought to 
have thought of that sooner, nor required to be 
reminded of it, for do I not know that He is * a very 
present help in time of need ? ' " 

Then I saw that they both fell on their knees, 
and humbly besought the Giver of all good to ex- 
tricate them from their present strait; and they 
arose with more tranquillised spirits when they had 
•*cast all their care on Him who careth for us;" 
knowing that "to our God belong mercies and 
forgiveness, though we have rebelled against him." 

It was not long before their prayer was answered, 
for suddenly there appeared before them a bright 
and majestic person, clad in white raiment, with 
a girdle of crystal; bearing in one hand a sharp 
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and glittering sword, adorned with precious stones, 
and in the other a Book. 

" I am sent," said she, " to guide you back to the 
right way, which, unassisted, you could not find." 
Observing surprise and curiosity expressed in the 
looks of the two wanderers, she continued: "My 
name is Revelation, the sister of Truth ; follow me, 
and you shall soon coma out from the Labyrinth of 
Error (for so is this place called) into which you 
have plunged." 

She then led the way, cutting down the thorns, 
thistles, and all intervening obstacles with the sword 
of the Spirit, the brilliancy of which seemed to dis- 
perse the fog that had enveloped them ; and ever 
and anon repeating to them some sentence of hope 
and encouragement from the sacred book she bore. 

Thus, in a short time, they emerged from the 
wood, and regained the road that Paul had quitted. 
Their celestial guide then mounted into the air, 
and gradually disappeared from their sight. They 
were both thankful to be set in the right way again, 
but as immixed joy is rarely to be found in the 
Land of Imperfection, through which they were 
travelling, their present care was to find Luke, and 
it is hard to say whether he was most anxiously 
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thought of and sought for by his fond sister, or 
his faithful companion and cousin. 

" Alas ! " cried the latter, " if my loved friend 
and fellow-traveller should be taken from me, I 
shall go the rest of my way in weariness and sor- 
row ! " After a pause of reflection, however (for he 
was not in general given to despondency), he ex- 
claimed : " But why this dejection? I could scarcely 
expect to find him on the same spot where I left 
him, when nearly half a day has since elapsed. I 
feel ashamed of my impatience ; and, perhaps, even 
now, he may not be far off." 

Poor Grace looked rather more cheerful at these 
words, and said, " He may but have preceded us 
up yonder hill, which seems to lie in the direct road." 

" It does so," answered Paul, " and is the Hill 
Di£&culty, of which you have probably heard ; its 
steepness will, I fear, be fatiguing to you." 

Grace. Oh, no ! the hope of again seeing my 
dear brother will lend me wings to mount it. Only a 
few hours ago I fancied I should never get out of 
that labyrinth, yet here I am, not only free of it, 
but aided by you, my cousin, whom I little thought 
so near me. 

Paul, Luke as little thought of your being so 
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near, or he would have contrived to make his way 
to us ; but neither of us recognised your voices in 
the cry which alarmed us. 

" That is not very surprising," replied his com- 
panion, "for you never could have heard me cry 
in like manner before, and I dare say my voice 
sounded quite unlike itself." 

Now I saw in my dream that they had advanced 
as far as the spring which is at the bottom of the 
hill, and by it sat an old man, who seemed to have 
the charge of it; he was drest like a hermit, and 
his face was handsome even in age : with a benevo- 
lent countenance and manner, he invited them to 
drink of the pure water. 

" I perceive," said he, " that you are pilgrims, 
bound for the celestial country, but," continued he, 
" methinks your looks are sorrowful ; be not dis- 
heartened at the sight of the steep and rugged hill 
before you, for when you have tasted of this ex- 
cellent spring you will feel yourselves invigorated." 

" It is not," replied Paul, " the thought of the 
difficult ascent which awaits us that makes us ap- 
pear sad ! " 

" What is it, then ? " asked the hermit, whose 
name was Sure-Trust. 
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" Then," said Paul, " it is the anxiety we are in 
respecting the brother of this young maiden, who 
is also my cousin, and has been my companion since 
the time I set out from the Town of Trouble, our 
native place, till this day, but now we know not 
where he is." 

** Sit ye down beside me," said their compassionate 
auditor, " whilst we talk further of this business." 

Then I saw that they were all three seated on 
the bank by the way-side, the old man between the 
two young pilgrims, who both eagerly inquired of 
him if he had seen any one in the road resembling 
Luke, whose person they described. 

He considered a few moments, and then said: 
" I remember, about noon, seeing afar off a youth 
like the figure you mention, coming, as I thought, 
this way, but not quickly, for he seemed ever and 
anon to pause, as if in doubt, and look around him ; 
but my eyes are waxed dim from age, and the 
distance was too great for me to discern very dis- 
tinctly, but I could perceive that during his seeming 
indecision one came up to him from the left side 
of the road, and appeared to talk with him, and 
after awhile walked back from whence he came, 
taking the other with him. Now I have a suspicion 



42 THE PILGRIM-TEAVELLERS. 

who this man is, but, as I said before, I could not 
see clearly enough to be certain whether my sur- 
mises were correct." 

" Oh ! " cried Grace, " tell us, dear sir, who and 
what the man was who persuaded my brother to turn 
with him out of the straight road ! " 

" My good maiden," replied their venerable com- 
panion, " it would be only adding to your uneasiness 
to mention more particularly what I feel yet doubtful 
about, but I tell you what I will do : though my life 
is usually passed in solitude and contemplation, and I 
have thereby acquired the name of the Hermit, I am 
not without a friend or relative, both which are com- 
bined in a young man named Philemon, who is the 
only son of my late niece. I instructed him from his 
childhood, and he is much attached to me — indeed, 
there is nothing he would not do to serve me ; him 
will I commission to investigate this matter, for he 
is acquainted with all who dwell in these parts." 

*' We feel thankful for your promised exertions in 
our cause," replied Paul ; "but how shall we know 
whether they are successful ? " 

" If, as I trust, they be so," answered he, " it 
shall not be long before you hear of, if not see, your 
beloved relative." 
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Just as he said this, a young man of about four- 
and- twenty, of a prepossessing countenance and 
agreeable figure, suddenly approached, cordially 
greeting the old man. 

" This," said the latter, " is my nephew, of whom 
I spoke." Then, taking Paul's hand, continued : — 
" You and Philemon must not be strangers, but have 
fellowship with eaxsh other." 

" That," said Paul, " I already feel to be my de- 
sire." And he spoke as he thought, for there was 
something in the physiognomy of the new comer, 
which, though seen for the first time, interested him 
in his favour. Then I saw that Sure-Trust took his 
nephew aside, and spoke to him in a low voice, and 
almost immediately after, the latter, bidding his 
uncle and the travellers a hasty adieu, left them; 
when he was gone, their venerable new-found friend 
addressed them thus : — 

" The shades of evening are now closing around 
us, and you will be in danger of being overtaken by 
darkness before you can reach the top of the Hill 
Difficulty ; if you will accept such poor accommo- 
dation as I can offer for the night, you are heartily 
welcome ; and you will then have the daylight before 
you on the morrow." Paul and his cousin thankfully 
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accepted his hospitable offer. " My humble dwelling," 
said he, " is hard by, and I will shew you the way." 
He then led them to a picturesque dell under the 
side of the hill, and scarcely a quarter of a mile from 
the spot they had left was situated the small habit- 
ation of the good Hermit, which seemed to be half 
cave, half cottage, and nearly hid from view by the 
impending foliage, now glowing in autumnal hues, 
which adorned the high bank wherein it was partly 
formed : a small simple gate of twisted boughs ad- 
mitted them to the interior, which, on first entering, 
was dark ; but their host, lighting a lamp that himg 
from the top, they found themselves in a small, but 
pretty, grotto-like room, the sides of which being of 
granite, tastefully interspersed with moss, glittered 
in the rays of light cast on them from the lamp. 
After they were seated, the old man made them par- 
take of his frugal but palatable supper, consisting of 
dried figs, dates, and almonds, to which he added 
some new milk and a few bunches of grapes for his 
guests, " For," said he, " you must, I am sure, be 
tired and hungry;" which was, indeed, the case, 
neither of them having eaten since the morning. 
During their repast they asked the Hermit to tell 
them something of himself and his life, but this not 
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from impertinent curiosity, which is apt to actuate 
some young people, but from the interest they felt 
about him. 

" My former life," replied he, "has been one of 
trial and vicissitude, and I have lived long enough, 
my young friends, to feel the truth of Solomon's 
words, that * all is vanity and vexation of spirit ;' 
my childhood and youth were passed in the sunshine 
of prosperity, and even luxury, and from the fond 
kindness of my parents and other friends I had not 
a wish ungratified : yet I must say (without meaning 
to boast) that my wishes were neither unlawful nor 
immoderate, and I loved my parents with grateful 
affection. But just as I had attained the age of 
twenty-eight, when youth is become manhood, and 
successive years had habituated me to the easy and 
pleasant life I led, I was suddenly hurled, as it were, 
from my dream of delight to comparative poverty, 
hardship, and contempt, by the treachery and base 
ingratitude of a distant relative, whom I had called 
and believed my friend." 

" Oh ! " said Grace, " how you must have felt such 
a reverse ! " 

*• It was, indeed, a sore trial," answered their 
narrator. " Nor was this all, for, by the most artful 
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misrepresentation and falsehood, he contrived to 
supplant me in the affections of the virtuous but too 
credulous maiden to whom, with the full approbation 
of our respective parents, I was to have been united. 
This accumulation of evils, though by earnest sup- 
plication of the Divine Spirit I endeavoured, and 
was enabled, to bear with resignation to the will of 
Him who, when He permitteth the persecutions of 
the wicked, often tumeth them to the ultimate bene- 
fit of the innocent, preyed gradually on my health 
and peace of mind ; and I left my home to seek in 
change of place some mitigation of my sorrow, 
taking an affectionate leave of my dear father and 
mother, with whom my fair fame remained untar- 
nished — not alone on account of their partiality, but 
from the security they felt in the efficacy of those 
religious principles they had ever inculcated on my 
mind. From their precepts, but more from His ex- 
ample, who was ' despised and rejected ' on earth, 
I practised the lesson (which, I confess, was at that 
time a difficult one,) of forgiving and praying for my 
enemy. Had I, however, wished for revenge on him, 
it would in a short time have been gratified, for only 
a few months after his marriage, an accidental death 
suddenly deprived him of the bride he had decoyed 
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from me. Such events are, in common language, 
called accidental; though in that instance, as in 
many others, the retributive hand of Providence 
might easily be traced ; and for herseK, poor tiling, 
it was a mercy that she had only a short time to live 
with a man whose real character she could not long 
have remained in ignorance of." 

" And did you ever hear," asked Paul, " what be- 
came of the man afterwards ? " 

Hermit, I heard nothing of him for nearly eight 
years, and then I was told that he had sunk lower 
and lower in vicious courses ; the mask of dissi- 
mulation, under which he had so long concealed 
his wickedness, was at length detected and pushed 
aside ; his love of money drew him into dishonest 
practices, which ended in imprisonment and the 
contempt of all his former associates : but whether 
these sad consequences of his conduct ever led him 
to serious reflection and repentance, or whether he 
was cut off in the midst of his sins, I never learned. 
For myself, I was, after a time, enabled to say with 
David, * It is good for me that I have been afflicted,' 
for if I had always enjoyed uninterrupted prosperity, 
might I not, like many others in similar circum- 
stances, have thought too much of this present land. 
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where we have no abiding place, and too little of 
that glorious country which we all hope to reach ? 
It is truly said, that prosperity is a more dangerous 
trial than adversity; and, perhaps, without the re- 
fining fire of the latter, I should have been one of 
those apparently fortunate but really most unfortu- 
nate ones who are doomed to have their portion in 
this world. But it gets late," remarked the good 
old man, " and time will not allow of my entering 
more at length into my history: suffice it to say, 
that during a long life, chequered with more of tem- 
poral ill than falls to the lot of most persons, I never 
lost my hope and humble confidence in the great 
Disposer of all things ; and thus I gained my name 
of * Sure-Trust.' Since I was appointed keeper and 
dispenser of the famous spring at the foot of this 
hill, my patient expectation has been rewarded by 
the enjoyment of peace and tranquillity, the cheerful 
society of Philemon, and, occasionally, that of travel- 
ling pilgrims like yourselves, who have sojourned 
awhile in my quiet abode." 

Paid. " In your patience possess ye your souls," 
is a Divine precept, which you seem to have fol- 
lowed with benefit to yourself. 

Hermit, 1 am thankful that I was enabled to do 
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80, for I have observed in my long life that patience, 
like some other passive virtues, is too much disre- 
garded by mankind, who, from the want of it, make 
themselves suffer twice as much as the misfortunes 
inflicted on them would alone cause. 

Now I saw that they rose to betake themselves to 
rest for the night, their kind host insisting on giving 
up his adjoining apartment to Paul, and conducting 
Grace to a small one which was called Philemon's, 
having been his when a boy, and occupied occasion- 
ally by him still ; while the old man himself rested 
on a couch in the room they were then in. 

The sun had risen more than an hour before 
either of the pilgrims awoke the next morning, for 
the anxious excitement and weariness of the previous 
day made them sleep soundly, and they each felt 
strengthened and refreshed when they joined the 
Hermit, who welcomed them to a cheerful breakfast ; 
and after conversing with Paul of all that had be- 
fjEdlen him and his lost companion previously to his 
arrival there, and reassuring him that he would do 
all in his power to gain intelligence of poor Luke, he 
conducted him and Grace to the foot of the Hill 
Difl&culty again, giving them to drink of the pure 
water of the spring, which flowed into a large basin 

E 
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of white marble, set there since the time of Christ- 
ian's pilgrimage. He then presented them each with 
a staff to assist their steps up the hill, bade them an 
affectionate farewell, and they parted with mutual 
feelings of regret, and of gratitude on the part of the 
cousins, who, I saw, began now to mount the hill 
vigorously; but as they proceeded, it became more 
and more steep, and Grace said : — 

" If it had not been for this staff of Sure-Trust, I 
think I could hardly have got on." 

" And I," said Paul, " stumbled just now on a 
large rolling loose stone, and had well-nigh rolled 
back with it to the bottom, but that my staff sup- 
ported me." 

Now I observed that the part they came to was 
covered with short turf, and so slippery, that if they 
had not advanced, however slowly, they must have 
retrograded, for there was no standing still, and 
sometimes they were obliged to scramble on their 
hands and knees ; at last, they reached some stunted 
•shrubs that grew on a small patch of more level 
groimd, and served them to rest against for a few 
minutes. 

Then said Paul to his companion, "You pro- 
mised to tell me the cause of my finding you in 
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that labyrinth, yesterday, but I have not yet heard 
it." 

Grace. And so I will, dear cousin, when I get 
sufficient breath to do so, but at present it is nearly 
exhausted with mounting this steep ascent. 

" True,'* said Paul, " I chose a bad time to make 
my request ; but I suppose we shall soon get to the 
arbour which is erected for pilgrims, just above the 
steepest and longest half of the hill." 

Orace. Let us not tarry longer here, then, for 
I begin to breathe more freely now ; and perhaps the 
next turn in the road may give us a view of this 
arbour, which I think will be welcome to us both." 

So I saw that they again proceeded, their path turn- 
ing to the left; and the way, being now on a gra- 
velly soil instead of turf, was no longer slippery, 
and they advanced with rather more expedition : nor 
was it long before (as Grace had predicted) they 
caught a sight of their desired resting-place at little 
more than a stone's throw from them, and presently 
they arrived there, to their no small pleasure, for both 
were weary and out of breath. It was a delightful 
bower, fragrant with the honeysuckle and jessamine 
(now in bloom) that were trained up round the en- 
trance; they gladly entered, and as they seated 



52 THE FILORnf-TBAYELLEBS. 

themselves thought how in former times, Christian, 
Christiana, and their own respective parents, had 
rested their tired limbs on the same spot they now 
occupied, and were now enjoying that eternal rest 
in the glorious country which they hoped in due 
time to gain. And thus they sat talking of what 
had befallen the pilgrims of past days, when Grace 
observed, through the trellis-work of the arbour, two 
men advancing towards it, as briskly as the hill 
would allow, and more so than they had done ; she 
pointed them out to her companion, and both looked 
but could only discern the foremost one, the other 
being nearly hid behind him. 

Paul exclaimed, " It looks like Philemon, whom 
we saw with the good Sure-Trust ! " 

" Indeed, I think it is," said Grace ; " and he 
seems to be conducting some one up this Hill of 
Difficulty." 

Whilst they continued observing them, he turned 
to speak to his fellow, who now came up alongside 
him; and oh! who shall tell the joy of the two 
cousins when they beheld Luke, for he it was. Both 
rushed from the arbour towards him, and a happier 
meeting can scarcely be imagined than that which 
took place between the three. Nor was the 14nd- 



MEETINQ IN THE ABBOUB. 53 

hearted Philemon an indifferent or unconcerned 
spectator, for he was one who could " rejoice with 
them that rejoice," as truly as he " mourned with 
them that mourn." They all entered the arbour, 
and it was some moments before any of the party 
expressed their satisfaction in words, though each 
offered a silent thanksgiving to Him from whom all 
blessings come. 

Then Luke said, with a kind smile, " I should 
have been greatly surprised, dearest sister, at finding 
you in this place, had not our good friend here told 
me of his meeting you and Paul at the abode of his 
uncle, the Hermit of the Spring; which meeting 
was indeed the cause of his so kindly coming in 
search of me." 

"There is much to hear and to tell," observed 
Paul ; " for I have yet to learn the reason of cousin 
Grace becoming our fellow-pilgrim." 

" Oh ! " exclaimed she, " I cannot say a word 
about myself till you, dear Luke, have told us your 
adventures; which, I am sure, are much more inte- 
resting to us all." 

"Well, then," replied her brother, "in obedi- 
ence to the wishes of your affectionate heart, which 
I know will not otherwise feel at ease, I will nar- 
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rate my adventures, as you call them, as simply and 
briefly as I can ; though to you, Philemon, I fear it 
will be tedious, as you are already acquainted with 
nearly all I have to say." 

" By no means," replied the latter, " but before 
you commence, I must beg your audience and your- 
self to partake of these dried cherries (producing a 
box of that pleasant fruit), which I brought from the 
hermitage, though but a slight repast after your 
fatiguing walk." 

They assured him it was quite sufl&cient, for the 
water they had drank at the foot of the hill was like 
meat and drink to them. 

Then Luke, addressing himself to Paul, said, " I 
will begin from the time we separated. I waited, as 
you desired, seating myself under a tree, and as I 
soon ceased to hear the sound of the distant voice, 
(how little did I guess whose it was ! ) I momentarily 
expected your return : that not occurring, I arose, 
and, looking every way, walked to and fro, consider- 
ing what I had best do ; and had just resolved on 
following in the direction you took, when a gentle- 
man approached from the opposite side of the road, 
and, perceiving me to be in some dilemma, addressed 

me with much courteous politeness, and inquired 

I 
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where I was going, &c. — all which I told him : he 
then advised me not to think of seeking you, as 
I intended, for that he had no douht you had been 
decoyed into the Labyrinth of Error, which lay at no 
great distance on the other side. 

" * If so,' said I, * there is the more reason that 
I should pursue, and endeavour to release him.' 

" * By no means,' replied he ; * you might lose 
yourself, but not help him, nor perhaps even find 
him. But come with me to my house, which is 
not far off, and I will send one of my scouts to search 
for him and conduct him back to you.' 

" * I am obliged to you,' answered I, * for your 
kindness to a stranger ; but how will he succeed in 
releasing him, when you seem to think it impossible 
that I should ? ' 

** * Oh,' replied he (looking a little confused), ' I 
and my household have lived in this part of the 
country many years, whilst you are only travelling 
through it; therefore it would, of course, be much 
more di£&cult for you to find your way in these intri- 
cate places. ' 

" Though far from feeling convinced by his argu- 
ment, I acquiesced, seeing that further opposition 
would be useless, and a short walk brought us to his 
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house, a handsome building. We entered ; and as we 
walked across the hall he said a few words to the 
servant who admitted us, telling me afterwards * that 
he had given directions for some one to go imme- 
diately and seek for my friend.' He then led me 
into a spacious apartment, round which hung many 
pictures of saints, and in a niche at the top of the 
room was a beautiful marble statue of the blessed 
Virgin. Perceiving that these drew my attention, 
he desired me to walk round and look at them, which 
I did, he accompanying me ; I admired them, for 
they were well executed, but I observed with some 
surprise, that my companion bowed his head while 
passing some of them, more especially the statue, 
before which he made the sign of the cross on his 
breast. The words of the second commandment came 
into my mind : * Thou shalt not bow down to them, 
nor worship them,' and I longed to speak my 
thoughts, but feared that the speech of a youth like 
myself would be disregarded by a man of between 
forty and fifty, as he appeared to be, so for the pre- 
sent I was silent. Soon after this, the mid-day meal 
was served, of which he pressed me to partake ; it 
consisted of fish, eggs, vegetables, &c. prepared with 
great nicety, but no meat^ for the absence of which 
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be made a needless apology on account of the day 
being Friday, which he said he always kept as a fast. 

" With every respect for his motives, which I 
doubted not were conscientious, I could scarcely 
preserve my gravity when he pronounced this word : 
custom may call this a fast, thought I, but common 
sense and hunger would consider it b. feast. 

" When it was concluded, he inquired * by what 
road I intended travelling to Zion ?' 

" I told him * by that leading up the Hill Difficulty.* 

" * Oh,' said he, * there is no necessity for your 
going up that tiresome hill.' 

" * But,' replied I, * I find, by the map given us 
by Mr. Interpreter, that it lies directly in the road, 
and I do not see how we can avoid it without going 
out of the way.' 

" * It may appear so to you,' auswered he, * but I 
can tell you there are ways winding round the foot 
of the mountain, and also guides whom I know, that 
for a fee (such as you can afford to give) would lead 
you by them quite safely.' 

" I felt that this advice was not such as our good 
friend the Interpreter would have given, and said, 
* If these are true ways, why are they not noted 
down in the map?' 
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" He paused a little, and then said, * You tliink 
too much of your map, and your Mr. Interpreter ; 
neither he nor it may be infallible.' Then, seeing 
me (as I suppose) look grave and rather offended, 
added, in an insinuating tone of voice, * But there 
will be time enough to settle the road when you quit 
my house, which you need be in no hurry to do ; for 
I have taken a fancy to you, my son, and would wil- 
lingly keep you as my guest as long as you like to 
stay.' 

" I thanked him for his hospitality, but told him 
* that my mind was so much occupied about my 
cousin, that I could think little of any thing else, 
and was only anxious to rejoin him and pursue our 
journey together.' 

** * So you shall,' said he, * by-and-by : but you 
must needs wait till he comes, which I expect will be 
very soon, and then I will no longer seek to detain 
you, against your will.' These last words were said 
with an air of displeasure, and I half reproached 
myself for my impatience to quit a man who appeared 
to mean me kindly, and had treated me in a friendly 
manner. Whilst I was considering on some reply 
which should have more of courtesy, but not less of 
truth in it, a tall gaunt figure, enveloped in a dark 
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cloak, marched slowly by the window, and as he 
passed, turned his head, and looked in. I involun- 
tarily started back, for his aspect was at once terrific 
and repulsive ! 

*' * Who is that ? ' inquired I of my companion, 
who, I thought, appeared to tremble. 

"He was beginning to say something in a hesi- 
tating manner, when the figure reappeared, and, 
with a frown on his brow, beckoned to him ; and 
he obeyed the summons as a slave would that of 
a severe master, and they both walked out of sight. 

" No sooner were they gone, than a very difierent 
person entered, and approached 'me ; she was arrayed 
in white, had a noble and engaging countenance, 
and in her hand she carried a small mirror. 

" In a sweet and impressive voice she said, * I 
come, Luke,* (for she knew my name), * to help 
you to discern what is true from what is false, and 
to aid your escape from this house. Know you whose 
it is?' 

" * I know not the name of its owner,' I replied, 
* but he met me in distress, and brought me here, 
and has sent one of his domestics to seek my friend 
and fellow-traveller, whose sudden absence occasioned 
that distress.' 
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" * I know it all,' answered she : * for I who speak 
to you am called Truth. Peter Eomius (for that is 
his name) has sent in search of your cousin Paul, 
and if he find him, intends to detain you hoth in his 
house till he can prevail on you to continue your pil- 
grimage by the road he imagines to be the best ; so, 
unless you wish to remain here, lose no time, but 
follow me.' Thus saying, she led me out at the 
doors by which I had entered, and which I was sur- 
prised to find locked, but they flew open at her touch. 

" And now, my kind friend," said Luke (address- 
ing Philemon), " I must request you to take up the 
narrative, for you know, that just as I was conducted 
outside of the house by Truth, you met us at the 
door, having been despatched thither by your good 
uncle, Sure-Trust." 

Philemon. True, and I am willing to continue the 
narration; but I think it will be requisite that we 
first continue our journey, or it will be dark before 
we can reach your next destination. I say we, for if 
you have no objection, I will accompany you to the 
Palace Beautiful. 

" Objection! " cried Luke and Paul, simultaneously; 
** we shall be delighted to have your company on the 
way!" 
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" And it is well that you reminded us of the hour," 
continued Paul; " for I was so interested in what 
dear Luke was telling us, that I quite forgot the 
time." 

" Oh I " said Grace, smiling, " I remember to have 
heard that this arbour was always the scene of forget- 
fulness : we are only losing time. But that is a much 
greater loss than most people seem to consider." 

Luke. It is indeed, dear sister, for it is irreco- 
verable; therefore we will lose it no longer, but 
proceed up the rest of the hill. 

So I saw in my dream that they all rose to quit 
the arbour and once more encounter the hill, Grace 
leaning on her brother's arm, and saying, — " Fare- 
well, pleasant bower ! where I beheld the approach 
of my beloved Luke, and again enjoyed his society." 

They had not advanced many yards, though, when 
she missed the staff given her by the Hermit. 

" Did I not say," exclaimed she, *' that something 
is sure to be lost or forgotten in this place? Nor 
should I have remembered it now, I suppose, had I 
not seen a similar one in Paul's hand." 

" The enjoyment of ease and comfort," said her 
cousin, " is but too apt to produce a careless and 
negligent habit ; but I will go back and look for it." 
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** You need not do so," said Philemon ; " for I saw 
it on the ground and picked it up." 

He then gave it to her, and I perceived that with 
her brother's arm on one side, and the staff on the 
other, she clambered up bravely ; and, indeed, the 
remainder of the hill was not quite so steep as the 
preceding part. Then Philemon was called on to 
continue the account of Luke's sojourn in the house 
of Peter Romius. 

Philemon. You may remember, Paul, that I en- 
tered the hermitage shortly after your arrival there, 
and that I soon disappeared again, rather abruptly. 
My uncle, suspecting where your companion might 
be, told me privately where to seek him, fearing to 
add disappointment to your distress, should I not 
succeed in finding him. His conjecture, however, 
was right; for I met him just at the threshold, as 
Luke himself has told you, conducted thence by Truth, 
who, as we went along, disclosed to us much of the 
character of the man. "He is to be pitied as well as 
blamed," said she ; "for while he endeavours to decoy 
pilgrims and turn them from their path by any 
stratagem or deceit (for he holds that the end sanc- 
tifies the means), he thinks he is doing God service ; 
unconscious, that while he has been proudly taught 
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to estimate himself as infallible, he is in fact under 
the dominion of that other person whom you saw 
pass the window." Luke then inquired who it was, 
whose grim visage had struck him with terror? 
" It was Superstition,'' answered Truth, " who con- 
tinues to keep Eromius and his adherents in abso- 
lute bondage, filling their heads with false notions 
and strange fictions, which they are to receive as the 
Law and Gospel." 

Then did Luke express his gladness at having got 
away from that mistaken man's house. " It is im- 
possible to say how long I might have been kept a 
prisoner there," remarked he. 

Philemon continued : Truth then bade us look into 
the mirror which she held before us, and there we saw 
things represented that made our hearts bleed. 

First, there appeared an old man, pale and ema- 
ciated, on the cold floor of a dark and noisome 
dungeon; his bare legs shockingly scarred by the 
friction of heavy iron rings fastened round them, 
and attached to a chain which confined him to the 
wretched spot : his thin hands were clasped together, 
and in a low broken voice he seemed to utter these 
words: "Pray Heaven this may be the last!" "What 
means he ? " inquired we. Our celestial companion 
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replied, in a tone of pity, " It is the poor captive's 
birth-day, which he prays may be his last ; the firfit 
he spent in this gloomy place was the day after he 
entered it, and saw him twenty-nine : tlm makes 
him sixty-two ! " Struck with horror, I inquired if 
the poor wretch had been guilty of some unpar- 
donable crime to incur so heavy a punishment ? " So 
far from it," said Truth, " that it was to avoid, com- 
mitting one, by adhering to his religious principles 
and the dictates of conscience, that he drew on him- 
self the vengeance of his persecutors, from whom he 
differed, and who would not listen to any thing he 
could say in defence of his opinions : moreover, they 
considered themselves very merciful in giving him 
his choice of imprisonment for life or of being 
bound to a stake and there burned to death." This 
sad picture now disappeared from the glass : Truth 
breathed on its surface, and another was presented 
to our view. 

There was a man seated on a throne, arrayed 
in sumptuous apparel, and a multitude of people 
were falling at his feet and apparently paying 
him divine honours. "Here are a number of 
pagans worshipping one of their deities," said we. 
*' Not exactly so," replied Truth; " the man on the 
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tiirone is reverenced as the Head of the Church on 
earth, and the highest of created heings, though only 
a sinful man like his fellow-men. But I will not re- 
peat all the high and mighty titles profanely given 
to and received by him." 

Then this vanished, as the first had done, and 
gave place to another, wherein appeared three or four 
ferocious-looking men collecting a number of books 
together, which they seized with violence from any 
persons who possessed them. One young and inno- 
cent-looking girl, leading her little brother by the 
hand, was cruelly attacked, and threatened with 
death for endeavouring to conceal one from them : it 
was taken away, thrown on the ground with the 
rest, and then the heap was set fire to, and con- 
sumed. Oh ! how were we shocked to find that their 
impious hands had destroyed the sacred Word of 
God ! Then Truth, withdrawing the mirror, said, — 
"Many other similar pictures might be represented, 
but these may suffice to shew you the dire effects of 
those erroneous doctrines held by Peter Romius." By 
this time we reached a pretty cottage, belonging to 
an honest gardener, at the door of which our friendly 
conductress took leave of us. We entered, and were 
willingly received by its owner, with whom I had 
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before some acquaintance. There we rested peace- 
fully during the night, after partaking of the fruit of 
the good man's garden, and by this morning's dawn 
departed; and I brought Luke to the dwelling of 
my uncle Sure-Trust, who joyed to see him, first on 
your accounts, but afterwards on his own. After 
some pleasant converse, and a draught from the 
spring at the foot of this hill, we ascended it, till 
we overtook you ; and here my narration ends. 

Paul and Grace heard it with affectionate interest; 
and now I perceived that they had nearly reached 
the top of the hill, when they encountered a huge 
rock, which projected in a slanting direction quite 
across their road, which in that part was rather nar- 
row. This was called the Rock of Self-Denial, and 
they could not avoid it without danger of falling over 
a precipice on the opposite side (between which and 
the rock there was scarcely a foot's width) into the 
abyss of Selfishness below; therefore, over it they 
must needs go. But it was no easy matter to keep 
their footing, for in most parts it was smooth, sharp, 
and slippery like ice ; however, they assisted each 
other, and Philemon, who, though thin, was strong 
and active, proved v«ry useful to the rest. But in 
making their perilous way along they caught a 
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glimpse of the bones of some unfortimate pilgrims 
who had formerly preceded them, and fallen over 
into the depth at their side! This made them 
shudder, especially Grace, who trembled lest she 
or her companions should share the same fate; but 
I soon saw a smile of thankful satisfaction illimiine 
her face when at last they all got safely across, and 
presently gained the summit of the hill. Then did 
they enjoy a charming prospect, for the country was 
rery picturesque. They staid not long though to 
look at it, for the sim was declining, and they had no 
time to lose ; so I saw that they all went forward, 
and Grace observing a fine large house at some dis- 
tance before tiiem, inquired whose it was ? 

"Perhaps," said Paul, "it may be the Palace 
Beautiful." 

Philemon, You are right — ^it is so ; and thither are 
we going. 

" Oh, what a nice place it seems ! " exclaimed 
Grace. " I remember to have heard of it. But did 
we not hear at the same time that it was guarded 
by two lions, who always remain at the entrance ? 

Philemon, Not exactly guarded, though, as we 
must pass them on the approach to the house, they 
may be said to act as guards. 
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" I suppose SO," observed Paul; " for I remember 
hearing that in my grandfather's time two men, 
named Mistrust and Timorous, were frightened back 
by the sight of them." 

Philemon. Yes, and it is only persons of their 
stamp who are thus deterred from advancing to the 
palace. They who put their trust in Him who 
created and governs both lions and men may pass 
safely. 

Saying this, I observed that he led the way, and 
they all four marched on resolutely, meeting with 
but one mishap, viz. that of being slightly pricked 
or stung by some thistles and nettles that some ill- 
disposed persons, enemies to the palace and its in- 
mates, had thrown in the way. And now they went 
on till they approached the lions, who were wide 
awake (it being late in the evening), so they per- 
ceived the pilgrims immediately, and uttered a low 
growl. Paul held up his staff, and they were silent. 
Grace timidly prepared to do the same, but there 
was no need, for her sweet countenance looking upon 
them turned their anger into docility ; and they suf- 
fered the party to pass quietly by them, and they 
soon found themselves at the palace door. It was 
opened to them by Watchful, the porter, who seeing 
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them from a window, waited not for them to knock. 
He asked Paul a few questions, but as soon as he 
found Philemon was with them (whom he well knew), 
he said there was no doubt but they would be wel- 
come in the house. So he took them into a waiting- 
room, and then called a damsel named Esther, who 
immediately went to inform the virgins of the house 
of their arrival. Then came to them first Piety, fol- 
lowed by Prudence, and afterwards Charity. They 
put the usual questions to them as to other travellers ; 
but when Paul told them of his and Luke's parent- 
age, a joyful surprise shone in their benevolent 
countenances, and they greeted them with increased 
cordiality. Prudence said, " Seeing ye came with 
our friend and neighbour Philemon, I guessed you 
to be worthy persons ; but I little thought to see the 
children of Christiana's sons, with whom my sisters 
and I used to hold discourse in this house, in years 
that are past. 

Charity. We always thought them amiable, well- 
disposed youths, and it does not surprise me that, 
when they had children of their own, they should 
bring them up to be pilgrims. 

Piety. " Train up a child in the way he should go, 
and when he is old he will not depart from it." I 
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remember that Matthew (the eldest) was united to 
the devout and humble-minded Mercy, whom we all 
liked so much. 

Charity. Yes ; and I think, Luke, that your young 
sister reminds me much of her. Are you not KJon- 
sidered like her, my dear? 

To this Grace modestly replied, " that some per- 
sons had thought her like her aunt, but she was con- 
scious that in so thinking they overrated her." 

While they were talking, Esther came in, and 
told them that supper was laid in an adjax^ent apart- 
ment, to which she forthwith conducted them. 

Then I saw in my dream that they all sat down 
together, like a psirty of old friends rather than new 
acquaintance, and I observed, written in small letters 
over the door, " Use hospitality without grudging," 
an injunction which I saw was not disregarded in 
that house ; the room was lofty and handsome, with 
a bright cheerful fire in it, and they all looked so 
contented and happy, that I longed to be amongst 
them. Luke appeared particularly pleased, and 
turning to Philemon, who sat next him, said "he 
considered himself indebted to him for the peace 
and quiet he now felt ; for," said he, " if you had 
not sought me, and guided me back to the right 
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path, I should not have been here now." All the 
pilgrims expressed their admiration of that beautiful 
house, and asked who had built it ? To which Piety 
replied, " It was built by the Prince of the country, 
who has ever looked on it with his royal favour, and 
careth for it even as doth the bridegroom for his 
bride ; it has also been said of it by one of old, * A 
day in thy courts is better than a thousand." Then 
their talk was of that great Prince who was the 
highest example, as well as the truest and kindest 
friend pilgrims ever had, or can have, and who loved 
them even when they were far from Him, and 
blinded by ignorance and sin. When supper was 
ended, and it was time to retire, Philemon was be- 
sought to tarry a day or two in the house with his 
fellow-travellers, which he consented to do ; and then, 
after joining in humble prayer and grateful praise 
for the various mercies received, they bade each 
other good night. Grace was shewn to a pleasant 
little room next to that of Piety, and it was not long 
before she enjoyed a sweet sleep. In the morning 
she was awakened by the sweet singing of the thrush, 
and the rustling of leaves, stirred by the autumnal 
air in some high trees near her window ; afterwards, 
Piety, knocking at her door, led her down stairs, 
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and the whole party assembled at their morning 
devotions, previously to breakfast. Then the three 
virgins shewed the pilgrims some of the rarities of 
the place, as was their custom ; and had them to the 
highest room in the palace, from whence they could 
discern through a glass the tops of the Delectable 
Mountains, looking blue in the misty distance. " But 
you will one day see them clearly and distinctly, and 
make acquaintance with the shepherds who dwell 
there," observed Charity. 

" Ah ! " said Grace, " but they are still at a great 
distance ; and I suppose we have much to pass 
through first. Does not the Town of Vanity lie in the 
way to those pleasant mountains ? " 

" It does so," answered Prudence ; " and is full 
of things detrimental to pilgrims. You have doubt- 
less heard of the great Fair always held there, 
and it is difl&cult for travellers to come out from 
it as blameless as they go in; but when, by the 
grace of God, they do, it is more pleasing in His 
sight than if they had never been in the way of 
temptation." 

Now I saw, that when they had dined, Philemon 
proposed to return home, much to the regret of all 
in the house, especially of the three pilgrims. Luke 
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Imd Paul said they never could forget his kindness 
to them ; Grace said little, but looked sorry when 
the time for parting came ; and Charity observed, 
that the separations and long absences of friends 
was one of the crosses we had to encounter in our 
pilgrimage : however, they did not press his longer 
stay, knowing that his ancient relative moat required 
his cheerful society and attentions. He, too, was sad 
at leaving his new friends, for he was of an affec- 
tionate disposition, as his name implied. When he 
was gone. Prudence told their guests they had known 
him from his childhood, and had a great regard for 
him ; his mother was related to one of the virgins of 
their house, named Discretion, who, as well as them- 
selves, had known Christian and his family. Grace 
asked "How it was that they had not seen her?" 
whereupon Piety said, " She had been ill for some 
time, which was the reason she had not appeared ; 
but they hoped she was now rather better, though 
still in a weak state." 

Now I saw in my dream, that all the party drew 
round the fire, for the evening was chilly ; and Paul 
and Luke reminded Grace that she had not yet told 
them the cause of her being found in the Labyrinth 
of Error, and they thought this would be a good 
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time for her to do so. The three yirgins also jouiing 
in the request, she thus hegan : — 

Grace, You rememher, when you left our Town 
of Trouble to go on pilgrimage, I was living with 
my aunt, Mrs. Indulgence : perhaps you also recol- 
lect, that a short time before you went, an elderly 
gentleman came to live in the neighbourhood; he 
bore the character of great benevolence, and his phi- 
lanthropy and good deeds were the talk of the place. 
Amongst many others, my aunt was greatly taken 
with him, and often invited him to the -house. On 
these occasions he would be continually lamentiag 
the disputes, enmity, and discord of various kinds 
existing in the world, and said, that he had a plan 
for making all mankind live together in peace and 
harmony ; and, moreover, that he intended founding 
a colony and building a city, to be governed on the 
principle of universal love and charity. All this 
sounded very delightful, and elicited praise from 
numerous hearers, and from none more than my 
aunt Indulgence, who spoke much of him to me, 
telling me that I was a great favourite with him. 
" This," she said, " ought to please me ; " and I sup- 
posed it ought, from a man who was considered so 
good : nevertheless, I did not feel that pleasure that 
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the commendation of those we truly esteem produces 
in the heajrt, and I feared I was ungrateful. But there 
was something in his coimtenance which I did not 
quite like, but when I once ventured to mention 
this, my aimt was angry, calling me a foolish girl, 
led away by my own fancy to oppose the opinion of 
older and wiser people than myself; and she half 
persuaded me that such must be the case. She had 
told Mr. Social (for that was the old gentleman's 
name) of my wish to follow my brother's example, 
and become a pilgrim ; this he ridiculed as an ab- 
surd and chimericed notion. I was therefore much 
surprised when he one day began talking to me of 
you, Luke, and asked me if I did not wish to see 
you again ; and on my replying how much I should 
like it, he even proposed my following your steps. 
I told him my aunt had always been against it, 
and I thought he agreed with her. "Yes," said 
he, "so I did at first; but on considering the 
matter, I begin to be of your opinion, and I think 
I can persuade her to consent : but you had better 
let me manage it; the less you speak of it your- 
self to her, the better." This sudden alteration 
appeared to me rather strange, but as he spoke in 
80 friendly a manner, promising to influence my aunt 
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in my favour, I could not but feel obliged to him ; 
at the same time telling him, I would do nothing 
clandestinely and without her knowledge. Accord- 
ingly I soon took an opportunity of speaking to 
her on the subject, and she said that our friend, 
Mr. Social, having offered to go with me himself 
to seek my brother, and that if unsuccessful he 
would bring me back safely, she was induced 
to give her permission; and it was therefore 
arranged that we should set off on the next day 
but one. I bade farewell to a few friends I had in 
the place, most of whom approved of the plan, and 
thought me very fortunate in having so respectable 
a person to accompany me ; but there were two or 
three others who shook their heads, and thought it 
a rash proceeding, and were indeed surprised that 
my aunt should allow me to be so venturous : these 
latter prophesied that they should soon see me back 
again ; all, however, heartily wished me well ; and 
when the time came, we parted from my aunt, who 
expressed great doubts of our overtaking you, my 
brother, but knowing you were likely to stop at 
divers places on the road, I hoped to find you at 
some of these. I asked my companion if he knew 
the way? "Oh, yes," replied he; and he led me 
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along ; but I saw nothing of the Slough of Despond, 
of which I had heard, and we soon came to a large 
barren plain, with a distant hill on the left. I 
inquired what this was called ? He said " he did not 
know; there might not be any name to it;" but a 
child whom we met, told me it was called " the Plain 
of Self-conceit." 

" Ah ! " said Paul, " I well remember hearing 
that name ; and the hill you saw was, doubtless, that 
of Presumption, on which I strayed at our first 
setting out. But go on." 

Grace. Well, then he told me he brought me 
that way to avoid the slough, and I inquired when 
we should come to the Wicket Gate ?" He said, " That 
was a round-about way, and there was no necessity 
to pass through it." To which I replied, " I had 
always imderstood it to be absolutely necessary." 
" That," he answered, " was merely prejudice, and 
that by taking a short cut we should gain time, and 
be more likely to come up with Luke." This plau- 
sible reason did not, however, satisfy me, and I felt 
mistrustful of him as a guide, but fearful of betray- 
ing this feeling at the time. 

** Did you meet with Evangelist in those parts ?" 
asked Luke. 
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Grace, No, we met very few persons, and these 
my companion seemed to avoid. There was a re- 
spectable-looking old-fashioned house at some dis- 
tance, which I wished to call at, thinking it possible 
we might find you there ; but I could not persuade 
him to do so, nor would he hear of my knocking at 
the door by myself to inquire. 

" That was probably the Interpreter's house," ob- 
served Paul ; ** I wish you had called there." 

Orace. I would have made the attempt, but that I 
feared by opposing him, and perhaps failing in my 
object, I might lose even the little liberty I then 
seemed to possess, for I felt myself in his power. 
I began to perceive plainly that he was making no 
endeavour to find my brother ; and, more than ever, 
I feared that he was taking me by a wrong road. 
This put me in sad" perplexity, and I was often on 
the point of proposing to return home ; but I con- 
sidered if I did so, I should never be allowed to 
go on pilgrimage again. So I resolved to wait a little 
longer ; and, in order to discover if he were playing 
me fair or no, I asked him what made him alter his 
opinion respecting a pilgrim's life ? To which he re- 
plied, " that his opinion was not altered at all." Upon 
this I reminded him, with surprise and displeasure, 
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that he had told me just the reverse before we set 
out. ** Perhaps so," answered he ; " but you seemed 
so bent on it that I agreed, in order to please you ; 
for that is my ardent wish." I thanked him, but 
said it would please me more if he would coincide 
in making some effort to find my brother. Then 
said he, ** Why need you be so anxious to find him? 
Cannot I protect you as well as any brother ? Make 
your mind easy ; we shall soon come to a house of 
mine, where I have many friends and relatives — 
chiefly yoimg people — where you will be quite cheer- 
ful and happy ; for they all do just as they please, 
without any control or restraint." I begged to decline 
his hospitality, as this was not the object of my jour- 
ney. " But it is of mine,'' cried he, " as you will 
soon see." These words, and the tone in which they 
were uttered, alarmed me, and I felt at a loss to 
comprehend his meaning. Just at this moment we 
entered the grove, as I supposed it, and I asked 
whither he was taking me? " To my house," an- 
swered he, " as I told you before." I repeated that 
I had rather not go. " Why, what are you afraid 
of?" exclaimed he; " I suppose you will allow me 
to go to my own house ?" I observed that I thought 
it very odd he had never before mentioned having 
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a house in those parts. " Time enough to let you 
know it now," said he. ** And did not my aimt 
know, either?" I asked. "That matters not," he 
evasively replied : " if she did, she would not object 
to your coming." I felt sure there was some con- 
cealment, and deception, on his part; else, why 
make a mystery of the circumstance? All this 
time we had been walking at a quick pace, and had 
advanced far into the wood without my noticing the 
path, being intent on oiu' discourse; but now I 
paused, saying I would go no further, unless he 
would explain more clearly his motive for drawing 
me aside from the straight road, as I was certain he 
had done: to which he retorted, that I was not 
likely to know the road better than he did. I told 
him I should prefer taking my chance alone, or 
returning by the way I came. " Well, then," cried 
he, "to shew you that I do not want to compel you 
to come with me if you don't like it, I will go for- 
ward, and leave you in this shady grove, while I pre- 
pare the inmates of my house for your reception; 
for I still hope to find you here on my return, though 
I leave you free to follow your own inclinations." 
These words were accompanied by a smile, not like 
that of a kind and true friend, but expressive of sue- 
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cessful cunning, which did not tend to allaj my 
apprehensions. Therefore, no sooner did the trees 
intercept him from my view, than I hegan to run, 
as fast as my wearied limbs would permit, in an op- 
posite direction. But what was my dismay to find 
my speed quite unavailing, for the longer I ran, the 
more did I become entangled in a diversity of paths, 
none of which appeared likely to lead me back to 
the entrance of the wood : it was a complete maze ! 
And now I perceived why the old man had made a 
show of leaving me at liberty; he knew well 
enough that I should not be able to find my way out, 
and therefore he had me secure, as in a trap. I 
cried out as loud as I could, but with slight hope of 
the sound reaching any casual passer-by, for every 
moment my voice became weaker from terror, fatigue, 
and the mortification of finding myself thus tricked ; 
and I was on the point of fainting when you, cousin 
Paul, came so unexpectedly and opportimely to my 
aid. 

Here ended Gijace s narration, to which all the 
party listened with much interest, cordially testify- 
ing their joy at her escape ; and thus Piety spake. 

Piety, I have heard of this Master Social, who 
has of late been troubling the country, from a pil 
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grim whose son was once decoyed to his house. The 
youth was rash and inconsiderate, hut not wicked; 
and when he found, hefore the close of the first day, 
that the persons collected there were a lawless set, 
and its master a wretched godless man, deceiving 
others, hut most fatally himself, verging towards 
the confines of a future world, with all his thoughts 
" of the earth, earthy," he seized an opportunity of 
quitting the place unohserved, lamenting the thought- 
less credulity that had ever led him there, and 
gladly retracing his steps to his fond and anxious 
parent. 

Now the pilgrims hegan to talk of pursuing their 
journey, hut their kind hostesses told them they 
could not part with them yet ; so they willingly con- 
sented to stay longer, for they liked the place and 
their companions much, and the time passed plea- 
santly and profitahly. 

Not long after this I saw, in my dream, that 
Grace was, one fine morning, walking in a charming 
shruhhery near the house, when she saw Paul slowly 
advancing towards her, hut without seeing her, for 
he was looking down on the ground, and appeared 
dejected ; so, when they met, she asked him if any 
thing had happened to cause him sorrow ? 
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•* And would my sorrow," said he, colouring as he 
spoke, ** give you any concern ?" 

** Certainly it would," she replied, artlessly. "I 
am sure I should be very ungrateful if I did not feel 
for you, after all your kind exertions in my behalf." 

** I know you could never be unfeeling to any 
one," answered Paul ; " but I should have been so, 
had I not rendered you the service I did ; and then 
I was but the instrument of a higher power. I only 
wish," continued he, with a sigh, ** that I were as 
amiable as the noble-minded Philemon, who has, at 
least, an equal claim on your gratitude, inasmuch as 
your brother's welfare is dearer to you than your 
own." 

Grace. True, I ought to be grateful to him too, 
and am so. But does that trouble you ? 

Pavl. Only because I think you prefer him to me, 
which is not surprising. 

Grace assured him she did not prefer him (estim- 
able as he appeared) to her cousin, whom she had 
known so much longer, and considered almost as a 
second brother. Her modesty and humble-minded- 
ness prevented her discovering the extent of Paul's 
regard for her till this conversation, when he tre- 
mulously declared it much exceeded that of mere 
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relationship; and, in short, that unless she wished 
him to continue sorrowful, she must consent, at some 
time, to hecome his wife. Then was it her turn to 
blush; but, as far as I could judge, it was not in 
anger. 

Paul added, that he hoped Luke would not object 
to a union that would serve to strengthen the bro- 
therly affection and friendship that had ever existed 
between them; and he said, it was not so much 
the beauty of her person as of her mind that had 
attracted his admiration and esteem ; and that, there- 
fore, no diminution of the former, from age or acci- 
dent, could at all affect his constant love. 

Grace, who was undisguised in speech as in 
thought, affected not indifference when she felt pre- 
ference; and, indeed, her cousin's conduct since 
their journey together, his meekness, and readiness 
to see and allow superiority in others (often less in 
reality than in his opinion), together with his zealous 
friendship for her brother, had endeared him to her 
more and more ; so she candidly promised to grant 
his suit, if neither Luke nor the three virgins, whom 
he agreed to her consulting, saw any objection to it. 

The walk back was a happy one, neither of them 
much fearing opposition from their mutual friends. 
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When they entered the house, Prudence met them 
at the door, and accompanied Grace to her room; 
whereupon the latter mentioned Paul's proposal, 
saying, that though she and her excellent sisters 
were as yet but new acquaintances, she had the 
highest opinion of their judgment and goodness, and 
therefore did not make a secret of what she saw no 
reason to be ashamed of. 

Prudence commended her candour; questioned 
her about her cousin's disposition, temper, and re- 
ligious principles, adding, that from what she herself 
had seen of him, she thought most favourably of, 
and therefore quite approved of her acceptance of 
him. 

Piety and Charity were soon made acquainted 
with the discussion, and heartily concurred in the 
opinion of Prudence. As for Luke, he was delighted 
at the intelligence, though not so much surprised at 
it as Grace herself was. He should now (he said) 
have a right to call his dear Paul " brother," as he 
had heretofore done from inclination alone, and gain 
for his sister a constant friend and companion, whose 
daily endeavour would be to lead her in the right 
way during the remainder of their pilgrimage. 
" And," continued he, " now that this is resolved upon. 
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I think there could not be a better place for the 
knot to be tied than in this very house, if the owners 
of it are willing it should be so." Seemingly, as if 
to second this proposition, an unexpected circum- 
stance occurred on the very next evening, for a knock 
was heard at the door, and who should walk into the 
room but Mr. Evangelist ! Every body was glad to 
see him, and so was he to meet the pilgrims again, 
with the addition of Grace, whom he had not before 
seen. He had been told by Philemon (whom he met 
with on the road) of their being at the Palace Beau- 
tiful, and, having then some leisure time, he thought 
he would come on and pay a visit there, which he 
had not done for a long time; but he was rather 
apprehensive that his friends, Paul and Luke, would 
have left it by the time he got there, which he now 
was glad to find was not the case. 

" Indeed," said Paul, " we did not at first think 
of staying so long, but for the kind request of the 
ladies, to whose hospitality we are indebted." 

" Yes," observed Luke ; " and I think my cousin 
may be still further indebted to them, and perhaps 
to you too, sir." 

On the Evangelist asking in what way, Luke ac- 
quainted him with the attachment of Paul to his 
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sister, and begged of him, now that he was so oppor- 
tunely in the house, to join their hands. 

" Willingly," answered the kind old man, " shall 
I be instrumental in uniting two young persons who 
seem so worthy of each other." 

Accordingly, on the third day after this, Grace 
became the wife of Paul, and the good Evangelist gave 
them his blessing. It caused a holiday in the house, 
and a feast was made, of which all the domestics 
partook. The damsel. Discretion, also, being now 
in better health, was able to appear amongst them, 
and assisted to attire the bride, who was adorned with 
a modest simplicity highly becoming. 

Each of the virgins made her a wedding-present : 
Piety gave her a " pearl of great price," whose beauty 
and value time could not impair, but would rather aug- 
ment. Charity presented a wash for the eyes, which 
enabled the user to perceive the good qualities and 
right motives of others, and to look leniently on their 
errors; also, a small heart formed of blood-stone, 
which imparted kindly feelings to the bosom where 
it was worn, causing it to bleed for the sufferings and 
sins of humanity, like as itself appeared, speckled 
with drops of blood. Prudence's gift was a pair of 
sandals, which were easy and pleasant to the feet, as 
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long as they trod in the paths of virtue ; but no 
sooner did they swerve into forbidden ways, than 
they began to press and hurt sadly. Grace received 
all these presents thankfully, saying, they would not 
only remind her of her kind friends, but be very 
useful to her in her pilgrimage. 

Evangelist had departed the day after the mar- 
riage, and she said she thought it was time for them 
to follow his example and resume their journey ; but 
Charity replied, that for that reason they must stay 
a day or two longer, that they might not lose all 
their friends at once ; so it was agreed they should. 
Then they talked of Grace's new connexion, saying 
how happy she was to be joined to one whose love 
was pure and unselfish, and what a contrast it was 
to that false and low feeling that Mr. Social called 
love; Charity added, that both their tempers were so 
good, that the excellent maxim of "bear and for- 
bear" might be less necessary in their case than in 
most others. 

When their last day there arrived, it was met with 
regret, for all three had been so happy there, lliat 
they felt loth to quit the scene of their enjoyment. 
Early on the morning of their departure, Paul and 
Luke were taken to the Armory, as was customary 
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with former travellers on leaving the house, and 
there directed to " put on the whole armour of God," 
consisting of "the breast-plate of righteousness," 
" the shield of faith," " the helmet of salvation," 
and " the sword of the Spirit ; " and had their " loins 
girt about with truth," and their "feet shod with the 
preparation of the Gospel of Peace." 

Watchful, the porter, assisted to array them ; and 
when thus equipped, they felt " strengthened in the 
inner man," and the appearance of each was admired 
by his fellow, aa likewise by Grace, when they joined 
her in the hall where she awaited them. And now 
the last fSeurewell words were spoken between the 
kind virgins and their guests, not without tears on 
the part of Grace, to whom, and her companions, 
much good advice was given. Watchftd and Discre- 
tion were desired to go with them to the entrance of 
the Valley of Hvuniliation, which was but a little 
way off. 

" I have heard much of this valley," observed 
Paul, " and that some pilgrims have greatly feared 
descending into it." 

" They have so," said Watchful ; " but, I think, 
with little reason. Such was not the feeling of your 
mother, Mercy, who said it suited well with her dis- 
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position.* And, what is more, the Prince of the 
country himself sojourned here continually, when 
'he had not where to lay his head,* during his 
abode in the Land of Imperfection. These consider- 
ations should make it less displeasing to those who 
wish to follow his steps." 

Luke. The moisture of the ground makes it rather 
slippery. Is it generally thus ? 

Watchful. It is frequently so, both from its de- 
clivity and the moisture you observe, which latter is 
by reason of its contiguity to the Vale of Tears, for 
that is generally in a swampy state. Yet persons do 
not so often meet with falls in this place as in some 
others ; or, if they do, the ground is so soft that they 
are seldom hurt. 

Now I saw that Watchful and Discretion pro- 
ceeded with the three pilgrims till they were fairly 
in the valley and on level ground, and then, bidding 
them God speed, returned up the hill to the Palace 
Beautiful. They had not been gone long, when the 
sky was darkened with gathering clouds, and it 
rained heavily. Paul and Luke were kept perfectly 
dry by their armour, but the feminine garments of 

* See " Pilgrim's Progress," Second Part. 
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Grace would soon have been thoroughly wet, had 
they not espied an old shed near at hand, intended, 
probably, for sheltering cattle in winter. Into this 
they entered, whilst the rain continued unabated, 
and accompanied by a chill wind that moaned sadly 
through the apertures of the dilapidated tenement. 

'* How dismal this looks and sounds ! " exclaimed 
Grace to her brother. 

" It does, indeed," said he ; " but we must not 
expect perpetual simshine." 

"And we are fortunate in getting this shelter," 
remarked Paul. " Besides, no place, or weather, 
appears dismal to me, as long as you are with me," 
continued he, in an aflfectionate tone to his bride. 

Just as he had spoken, they heard something like 
a deep sigh, not far from them. They listened. 

" It is only the wind," said Luke ; but presently 
it was repeated, with a sound as of some one moving 
at the farthest comer of the shed, which was in such 
obscurity, that, at first, they did not discern any 
thing; but, on going up to it, they discovered a 
young girl of about fifteen or sixteen, apparently in 
great trouble. On inquiring who she was, and 
whence she came, she replied, as well as her sobs^ 
would let her: — 
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** I am called Myra, and I come from the Vale of 
Tears." 

"And why are you so sad?" asked Grace, com- 
passionately. 

The poor girl rose, and standing meekly before 
her, with clasped hands and downcast look, replied, 
" Oh I I have had much to sadden me. It is but a 
week since my dear father died. He was my only 
parent, and I his only child, for he lost my mother 
when I was little more than a year old." 

The travellers made her sit down, and tried to 
comfort her, and by degrees she told them more of 
her history. And though she spoke with simplicity 
and modesty of herself, it appeared that she had nursed 
her beloved father for many months in an ague, with 
great filial affection, but her anxious cares were not 
rewarded by his recovery ; and, to add to her sorrow 
for his loss, she had an aunt, who was a harsh, un- 
feeling woman, that, besides treating her very 
unkindly, contrived to deprive her of the little 
property which was rightly her own. The veiy few 
neighbours she had were without the power, though not 
without the will, to render her assistance, had they 
known the facts of the case ; but these were shame- 
fully misrepresented to them by the cruel and 
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unprincipled aunt, who, taking possession of the 
humble, but pretty dwelling, where she had lived in 
peace and content, drove her forth to seek a main- 
tenance in the Town of Vanity, where she told her she 
would be sure to find employment. She was very un- 
willing to go there, though, at the same time, she felt 
less regret at quitting a home which was become so 
painfully diflTerent to what it used to be when her 
fond parent waa living. Her endeavours to conciliate 
her unkind relative were treated with contempt, and, 
therefore, poor Myra, languid in body and dejected 
in mind, had that morning commenced her reluctant 
journey to the populous Town of Vanity, when the 
storm drove her to the same shelter with the pil- 
grims. 

They pitied her very much, . and Grace said, 
" Since you are obliged to go to that town, you 
shall, if you please, go with us, who are travelling 
thither now; shall she not, dear Paul?" said she, 
addressing her husband. 

He willingly consented, adding, " What say you, 
my poor girl ; are you inclined to proceed in our 
company, rather than go alone?" 

A look of grateful surprise beamed in the tearful 
eyes of the orphan, as she replied, " Oh ! how wil- 
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lingly do I accept so kind a proposal to a poor 
forlorn one like myself ! I will go as your attend- 
ant, sweet lady," added she to Grace. 

"Not as my attendant, but my companion," an- 
swered the latter; " for surely your misfortunes can- 
not make me consider you my inferior." 

This matter was soon amicably arranged, and the 
storm having nearly subsided, they prepared to go. 

" Here is a little basket of cakes and fruit, that 
Discretion kindly gave me before we parted," said 
Grace. " Let us all partake of it, and by that time 
it will be fine." They did so ; and then set forth 
from their friendly harbour, the shed. 

And now the sun began to shine again ; the grass 
and leaves, especially those of some fir-trees that 
grew around, emitted a delightful aromatic frag- 
rance ; and the chilly air had, since the rain, become 
mild and balmy. 

" What a change in this short time ! " exclaimed 
Luke. ** It is difficult to believe it to be the same 
day that we entered that shed, scarcely more than an 
hour ago." 

And thus it is in life's short day," remarked Paul. 
** Joy sometimes succeeds to sorrow as quickly as the 
reverse, and should teach us not to give way to des- 
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pair on those sudden changes, which we consider 
adverse in this transitoiy world, nor he too much 
elated hy those that seem prosperous ; for * here we 
have no ahiding place.*" 

Poor Myra looked thoughtful at the conclusion of 
this ohservation, and said timidly, that she was afraid 
she had given way to grief more than was right; 
" and I," continued she, *• am an instance of the 
truth of what has just heen said ; for when I thought 
myself quite deserted, and that no one cared for me. 
tiie good Lord has unexpectedly raised up kind and 
friendly hearts to comfort me." 

Her companions spoke encouragingly to her, at 
the same time reminding her, that even if ,^he had 
not met with them, there is One who will never 
leave nor forsake those who trust in Him. Now, as 
they walked along, Grace was surprised to see several 
tufts of violets, hoth white and hlue, and likewise 
primroses and heart*s-ease, hlooming near their path. 

" It is the genial atmosphere of this valley," said 
Paul, " that causes these spring-flowers to blossom a 
second time." He plucked a few, and presented 
them to his beloved young wife, who placed them in 
her bosom. 

A little further on, they were still more surprised 
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to find some wood-strawberries, which were most 
pleasant to the taste. They grew in a pretty, turfy 
dingle, where was a grove of young trees, with a 
little brook of clear water running through the 
midst. 

" I wonder," said Grace, " that such a pleasant 
valley as this should seem so little frequented- - For 
my part, I could live as happily in this sheltered, 
woody dell, as in any place I have yet seen." 

" I have heard, sister," said Luke, " that it is 
a place generally despised by the would-be great 
ones of the earth, who, if they chance to find them- 
selves in it, huny through, vdth a contemptuous 
disregard of its quiet beauty, eager to reach the 
tumultuous City of Vanity beyond." 

Paul. And when there, not a few have, doubtless, 
wished themselves baxsk again in its peaceful shades. 

Now I saw in my dream that the travellers were 
approaching the end of the valley, and the face of 
the country began to wear a very different aspect. 
Instead of the verdant dale, the grove, the mossj 
nooks, and flowery banks, they came to a large, 
open common, flat, dreary, and treeless ; only a 
few straggling furze-bushes here and there were 
to be seen, and the air felt bleak and chilly, for the 
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wind suddenly changed to the north-east. This cast 
a gloom over the spirits of the party, and they 
walked on for some time in silence, which was at 
last broken by the barking of a dog behind them ; 
they looked romid, and saw a pretty spaniel running 
towards them at his utmost speed. 

" Oh ! " exclaimed Myra, " here comes my poor 
Brisk ! " The dog soon came up with them, and 
began jumping on his young mistress, and testifying 
his affectionate joy by every thing but speech. 

The tears came in the poor girl's eyes as she 
said, "He was my dear father's favourite, and 
strongly attached to us both. Poor fellow ! he tried 
hard to follow me when I came away, and I as 
much wished to bring him, for, alas! he was my 
only friend, save a faithful old servant in the house, 
but my aunt would not allow it : he must have 
broken loose, and traced me hither." Saying this, 
she took him up in her arms and carried him a 
little way, for he had run so fast that he was pant- 
ing for breath. 

The discourse then fell on the fidelity of the 
inferior creatures generally, and more especially of 
dogs, which was often proof against harsh, unjust, 
and even cruel usage. 

H 
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" I think," said Luke, who had a feeling heart, 
"that barbarity to animals, though not punished 
here as it deserves, must be most hateful to the 
great Creator of every thing living, which He has 
formed with such wisdom and careful contrivance for 
its well-being ; and though they are placed in sub- 
jection to mankind, if the latter wantonly abuse 
their power (which they too frequently do, even 
from early childhood), it seems to me to shew the 
very mark of the evil one on our fallen and depraved 
nature." 

" I quite agree with you," said Paul. " Other 
sins have usually some temptation leading to them, 
such as our own pleasure or profit, but this has not 
even such extenuation ; for if any pleasure can arise 
from inflicting torment on an innocent, unoffending 
creature, it must needs be that of a fiend." 

" The Scripture says, too," observed Myra, " that 

* a merciful man is merciful to his beast.' " 

" True," replied Luke ; " and it also says, 

* Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain 
mercy,' which surely implies that they who shew no 
mercy, either towards their fellow-creatures or the 
inferior part of the creation, must not expect to find 
it themselves." 
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Paul. Man, in his pride, is apt to consider him- 
self SO immeasurably superior to all the rest of the 
creation, that their welfare is a thing too insignifi- 
cant for him to bestow a thought on ; but is not 
the distance infinitely greater between us and the 
mighty and holy Jesus? Yet did He not disdain 
to commiserate our wretched state, and even de- 
scend to our nature, lead a life of sorrow and suf- 
fering, and die a painful and ignominious death, 
in order to be our Saviour, and rescue us from the 
sad fate we had brought on ourselves by disobe- 
dience. 

There was no dissentient voice to Paul's opinion ; 
and now I saw that they entered the Valley of the 
Shadow of Death, which was barren, rocky, and 
very gloomy, being rendered still more so by the 
black and stormy sky above them. They all kept 
close together, for they could find no path, and the 
semi-darkness of twilight surrounded them. More- 
over, they soon come to a chasm of some hundred 
feet in depth, which there seemed to be no means 
of passing but by leaping over; indeed, they had 
a narrow escape of falling into this, for whilst they 
were groping their way in the uncertain light, Grace 
felt the sandals (given her by Prudence) hurt 
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her feet, which caused her to stop, and then she 
found herself just on the edge of the ravine ! On 
telling her companions of the danger, a consultation 
was held, Paul first expressing his gratitude at 
heing spared such a calamity as her fatal fall would 
have occasioned ; in which, as may he supposed, he 
was cordially joined hy her hrother and hy Myra. 

" Paul and myself," said the former, "could take 
the leap without much difficulty, hut you, dear 
sister, can hardly manage it ? " 

" Yes," replied Grace, " I think I could ; for these 
sandals, that hy their warning pressure arrested my 
steps, feel now to give unusual vigour and elasticity 
to my movements. Not for myself do I fear," 
added she, " hut for poor Myra, who is in weak 
health, and timid, and I should shudder to see her 
make the attempt." 

Here arose a dilemma, for none of them could hear 
to think of leaving her behind ; which she perceiv- 
ing, begged she might not be a hindrance to them. 

" Let me not impede your onward progress," said 
she ; " if it be the will of Providence, I can die 
here, and my life is of no value to any one." 

" Say not so ! " exclaimed Graxse ; " for though 
we have but known you lately, we should all miss 
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you veiy much." As if to remind her of one 
humble friend who would, undoubtedly, miss her, 
the bark of her little dog sounded at a short dis- 
tance, and on looking towards the spot, they saw 
him running and leaping along amongst some low 
bushes and brambles, ever and anon looking back, 
as if bidding them to follow. 

*' Let us obey his call," said Luke, "for I dare 
say he has some wise reason for summoning us." 
Accordingly they did so, and there found a much 
narrower part of the chasm, which they had not 
before perceived. 

" I think I see something on the other side which 
might serve us for a bridge," said Paul. 

" I see it, too," cried Luke : and immediately 
running a few steps back, he leaped across, and 
speedily returned, dragging along a tall young pine- 
tree, which appeared to have been uprooted by some 
recent tempest. This he contrived to push before 
him, the smaller end forward, till it reached nearly 
across the deep gulf, when Paul assisted him by 
leaning forward and pulling it on, until between them 
they placed it steadily over, Paul rendering it more 
secure by rolling a large piece of rock on its end. 

" Now," said he, turning to his two companions. 
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"we can, with care, walk over safely. I will go 
first, and can cany poor Brisk, as our bridge is 
rather narrow for his four feet. You two must hold 
by me and each other." 

Mjrra was retreating to let Grace walk next her 
husband. " No," said she, " I know you will feel 
yourself safer between us, and my sandals render me 
sure-footed ; so I do not mind going last." 

" Just like your kind consideration," replied Myra, 
gratefully pressing her friend s hand. 

And in this manner I saw that all three walked 
over with comparative ease, Luke advancing from 
the opposite side to lead them on terra Jirma, 
When there, they looked down into the chasm, and 
Grace threw in a small pebble, which disappeared in 
the darkness some seconds before they heard its 
fjEunt sound on reaching the bottom. 

" Oh, what a tremendous depth I should have 
fallen!" exclaimed she. "Had I not stopped just 
in time, I must have been dashed to pieces ! " And 
throwing herself on her knees, she returned heart- 
felt thanks for her preservation ; and the feelings of 
her young husband, her brother, and of Myra, 
warmly and devoutly echoed hers. Then they 
pursued their way, leaving their hastily erected 
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bridge for the use of future travellers who might 
be journeying the same way; and having soon 
passed the high rocky ridge that is near the 
termination of the valley, they gradually descended 
into a smoother and pleasanter part; though here 
and there it was swampy, and the croaking of 
frogs, and hooting of owls in a neighbouring thicket 
sounded gloomily in their ears. However, the former 
served to warn them of the vicinity of the bogs, 
in time to avoid them. Moreover, the darkness 
which they apprehended would increase, was by-and- 
by relieved by the rising of the moon, which, grow- 
ing brighter and brighter, threw a serene and suffi- 
cient light around their path. When they were 
near the end of the valley, Myra, in a low and 
frightened voice, asked Grace if she did not see a 
strange - Iboking figure approaching them? The 
latter looked up, and saw the object also, but 
could not make it out ; and then she suddenly recol- 
lected the terrific shapes and phantoms that were 
said to have appeared to Christian of former days, 
in this place, and a feeling of dread came over her, 
which was not diminished by observing Brisk, who 
had been trotting by their side, stop short, and 
stand quite still with his ears elevated. 
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" Oh ! what is it ? " cried she, squeezing Paul's 
arm ; *' it seems to have horns, and a long beard ! " 

"So it has, I declare, sister ! " said Luke, 
laughing. 

** Why you do not seem to mind it ! " said she, 
looking surprised. 

"No, indeed, I do not," answered her brother, 
" for it is only a poor goat ; who, perhaps, feels as 
much alarm at us as you do at him." 

"As I didy'' replied Grace ; "for I believe you 
are right You can see at a greater distance than I 
can : but he appeared so large ! " 

" That," said Paul, " may be owing to the moon- 
light, and his standing on higher ground than 
we do." 

They were soon convinced of the fact, when the 
dog began barking and the harmless animal scam- 
pered off. 

" I am glad it was but a false alarm," said Myra, 
"and you know I was the first to be afraid." 

" And I was not long in seconding you," answered 
Grace : and after a short pause she added, " Then, 
Luke, you laugh at a belief in apparitions ? " 

" I certainly laughed at your mistake just now, 
dear sister," replied he, " but not at the belief 
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which some persons may entertain; for, whether 
erroneous or not, I do not think it a matter to joke 
on. We know there are good and had spirits, and 
if it should please the Almighty to render them, 
on some special occasions, visible to mortal eyes, 
who shall dare to pronounce it impossible ? " 

" And granting the idea to be erroneous," observed 
Paul, (** and it has, doubtless, caused needless terror 
to many), I had rather see any one I cared for in 
some degree impressed by it, than, on the other 
hand, turn it into contempt and ridicule. " 

** There are many other things, too," said Grace, 
" equally mysterious and unaxjcountable, if we con- 
sider them." 

** True," said Luke. " I think," continued he, 
" that a dread of the supernatural seems almost uni- 
versally implanted in the human mind ; perhaps for 
the purpose of turning our thoughts awfully from 
this present visible world (always too apt to engross 
them) to that future invisible one, so vastly more 
important to us. However, this is a subject that 
has been often discussed by wiser heads than ours ; 
and for my part I think, instead of endeavouring 
to solve it, which is not required of us, the best 
thing we can do is to^^ avoid sin and guilt — leading 
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godly lives — and then we need fear nothing, know- 
ing that all created beings, of whatsoever nature, 
are under the power of the Supreme One, who is a 
God of justice and mercy ; and, as the Scripture 
saith — * Who is he that will harm you, if ye be fol- 
lowers of that which is good?' " 

Now I saw in my dream, that the pilgrims were 
come to the end of the Valley of the Shadow of 
Death, of which they were glad, though, at the 
same time, feeling nearly overcome by fatigue, espe- 
cially the two young women, for they had walked a 
long distance, and over ways that, for the most part, 
were none of the smoothest; moreover, the night 
was far spent, and the moon, which had hitherto 
given them her light, was now setting. 

Then said Grace, " I feel as if I could scarcely 
go a step farther ; and I am sure poor Myra must 
be still more weary than I am, though she never 
complains. I wish we could meet with any habita- 
tion, but that is very unlikely." 

" Not so unlikely as you suppose, my love," said 
Paul, thoughtfully ; "for it now occurs to me that 
there was an inn hereabouts, which I might have re- 
membered before, as it was once kept by an ancient 
relative of our own, remarkable for his friendly hos- 
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pitality to pilgrims. Don't you remember, Luke, 
being told how Christiana, our grandmother, and her 
party, conducted by their good guide, Greatheart, 
were entertained by him, whose name was Gains, 
for some time?" 

Lnike. I do, now you mention it ; but being but a 
boy when it was told us, I did not call it to mind, 
little thinking at the time that I should ever find 
myself in the way of that house. 

" My dear Grace," said Paul to his wife, " you and 
your friend had best sit down and rest on this bank, 
and Luke shall remain with you, whilst I go forward 
in search of the inn. Ah ! " cried he, "I had nearly 
forgotten the map which was given me — perhaps it 
may be noted in that, which I have neglected to look 
at." Saying which he drew it forth, and began to 
study it as he went along ; but before he had time to 
make any discovery therein, on turning the angle 
of a high shelving bank on his left, he saw a house 
very near him, and rendered conspicuous by lights 
burning brightly in some of its windows, notwith- 
standing the lateness of the hour. He walked up 
to the door, and knocked ; but no one came, though 
he thought he heard the sound of voices and music 
within : the lights also served to shew him the sign 
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on the outside, which was a Fox. So he knocked 
again; and at last one came. 

" I perceive," said Paul to him, ** that this is an 
inn, and I wish to have a night's lodging for myself 
and three other wayworn travellers." 

To which the man replied, in a hasty manner, that 
the house was full, and they were all very busy, for 
that a large assembly was held there that night. 

" But," said Paul, " we should be satisfied with the 
meanest apartments in your house ; or, if they are 
also full, even in an out-house, for we are poor pil- 
grims, on our way to Zion, and are just come through 
the Valley of the Shadow of Death." 

" Oh ! " said the man, in a contemptuous tone, 
** my master's house is frequented by the first gentry 
in the land, who come to and from the Town of 
Vanity ; and we really cannot accommodate all the 
poor pilgrims who may be passing this way." With 
these words he was going to shut the door, when 
perceiving Paul's armour, which the light just then 
glanced on, he looked rather surprised, and added, 
more civilly: — " I can mention that you are here, 
and perhaps the landlord may speak to you himself, 
if he has time." 

So he called him. When he came, he repeated 
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nearly the same words that the other had said; 
hintmg, also, that the persons who came to his inn 
paid handsomely for whatever they had. 

" May I ask," said Paul, " whether this is the 
house that was once kept by a man named Gains ? " 

" I never heard of any such person," answered he ; 
" nor could he have lived here, as this is a new house, 
which has only been occupied by myself and the man 
of whom I bought it, whose name was Lovegain." 

" I see," said Paul, " I must be mistaken, and (ob- 
serving symptoms of impatience in the other) will not 
detain you longer. We should be unprofitable cus- 
tomers to you : for though not quite destitute of the 
coin of the realm, we could not afford to give what you 
would deem sufficient remuneration. So can you tell 
me if there is any other inn near?" 

" Why," said the other, ** there is an old-fashioned 
house, not above a stone's throw from hence, on the 
opposite side, where, I believe, they take all sorts of 
people; that is to say, all they can get," added he: 
** for, as most travellers of condition come to me, 
only the inferior sort are left for him." 

** I thank you for your information," replied Paul 
(not noticing the implied slight) ; " but before we part, 
let me advise you, friend, not to close your doors 
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always against the poor man. You may be rich and 
flourishing now, but should the time ever come when 
you yourself are poor, you will reflect with regret 
and shame on your treatment of him. And remem- 
ber, that * he who giveth to the poor lendeth to the 
Lord,' and will be rewarded fourfold hereafter." 

The landlord said nothing ; and I saw that Paul 
went his way, and turning to his right, as directed, 
soon came to the house mentioned, which, however, 
he could but indistinctly discern by the star-light. 
He felt, more plainly than saw, a bell at the gate, 
which he rang, and which was instantly responded 
to by the deep-toned bark of a house-dog, and, in a 
few minutes, a lad came in haste to the gate, saying 
that the family had retired to rest, but when he 
heard the bell he got up to see who could be coming 
at that time of night. 

Paul said he was very sorry to disturb them at 
so late an hour, and then stated the same particu- 
lars he had done at the other place; which when 
the young man had heard he begged him to come 
in, adding that he could have the accommodation he 
sought. Paul thanked him, but said he must hasten 
back to his companions, whom he had left waiting 
for him. 
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" Well, then," replied Benjamin (for that was the 
youth's name), " if you will sit down for a minute 
in this room, I will bring a covered cart that we 
have, and that will take us both there speedily, and 
convey them here without adding to their fatigue, as 
you say they are so tired." 

With these words he disappeared, and presently 
returned with the cart. They got in, and were soon 
at the spot, for it was not far. They found Luke 
watching by his sister and her friend, who had both 
Mien fast asleep. He was agreeably surprised to see 
his friend jump out of the comfortable vehicle, telling 
him that his patience had been nearly exhausted, 
and he began to fear that his brother had lost him- 
self in a labyrinth again. 

" Or been enticed to the house of another Romius, 
perhaps," replied Paul, smiling. " And, indeed, 
had it not been for this kind man, you might not 
have seen me again even so soon." 

Their talking awoke Grace and Myra, who were 
much refreshed by their sleep ; but both complained 
of feeling cold, and were not a little glad to enter 
the warm cart unexpectedly brought for them. 

Paul told them, as they went, the cause that had 
detained him, and very soon they all alighted at the 
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inn, where their guide shewed them into a clean 
comfortable room, and then ran to tell Mr. Trueman, 
the landlord, of their arrival, who presently came to 
them ; for having heard a noise in the house he had 
got up, and was somewhat alarmed when he missed 
his horse and cart, and then (when he was going to 
question him) his trusty young man ! Who now told 
his master the cause of this three-fold disappearance, 
adding, that as he felt sure of his concurrence in 
what he did, he thought it best to avoid both delay 
and disturbance. 

The master, who approved of the young man's 
conduct, received his guests with respectful cor- 
diality; for their toil-worn appearance had a diffe- 
rent effect on his mind to that produced by it on the 
mind of the former landlord. Paul began to tell 
him (as he had done the other) that they stood in 
much need of rest and refreshment, but being able 
to make but small payment, it must be of the 
plainest kind. 

** We will talk of payment by-and-by,'* answered 
he : " let not that distress you, for you are welcome 
to whatever my house affords ; and I am sure you 
must require it." 

Accordingly the board was soon spread, and the 
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much-exhausted party eigoyed their meal and the 
warm room, after the cold and hunger they had for 
so many hours endured. They made their acknow- 
ledgments to their obliging host^ and begged he 
would remain and partake of it with them, after 
being roused from his bed at such an unreasonable 
time. 

" Oh," replied he, " persons of my calling must 
expect these casualties. I am not hungry, but, for 
good fellowship's sake, will stay with you till your 
sleeping-rooms are ready." 

So he did ; and they soon fell into conversation, 
when Paul remarked,—'* I should think this house 
may, perhaps, be the same that (many years back) 
was kept by one Gains; for it seems an ancient 
one?" % 

"' It is so," answered the landlord; '' and was, as 
you say, once kept by Grains, as honest a man as ever 
lived. But surely you are much too young to remem- 
ber any thing of those days 1 " 

" True," replied the other ; " but my grand- 
mother, with her fiEunily, once sojourned here some 
time, and I have heard it talked of by them." 

*' What was her name ?" inquired Trueman. 

When Paul told him it was Christiana he was 
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quite surprised and pleased, saying he vras delighted 
to receive any descendants of that fiEunily under his 
roof; '* for," added he, *' that Gaius was an ancestor 
of my wife's, and her relations have spoken so highly 
of yours, that I almost seemed to know them." 

" Then," said Paul, " I hope that the friendship 
that existed between them may be renewed and per- 
petuated in ourselves." 

" That it shall," replied their warm-hearted host. 
"At least I can answer for myself. I should like, 
too, to hear some particulars of your own life and 
journey hither, but must reserve them till to-morrow, 
for it is high time you should retire to rest." 

This was acceded to, and they parted for the 
night. Then did the weaiy travellers oflfer up their 
thanks in their nightly orisons for the welcome 
shelter they had found; and all slept soundly till 
the morning was far advanced, for it had commenced 
before they entered the inn. 

When they met together in the sitting-room, they 
found an excellent breakfast provided for them; and 
their host introduced to them his wife Rachel, who 
received them as courteously as her husband had 
previously done, for she was a good-natured, plea- 
sant-mannered woman; and the couple, who were 
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elderly (he being sixty and she two or three years 
younger), were much attached to each other. When 
the meal was done, the pilgrims were desired to re- 
late something of their history, journey, and adven- 
tures on the road, which they willingly did, and were 
listened to with kind interest by their hosts. Then 
the former inquired how far it was to the Town of 
Vanity? 

" We reckon it about half a day's journey," said 
Eachel. 

" Then," said Grace, " I think we had better be 
going, for half of this day is nearly over now." 

" But," rejoined Bachel, ** is it absolutely neces- 
sary you should go this day ? " 

** I hardly know," replied she, looking inquiringly 
at her husband, who answered 'her, laughing, — 

** No, it is not, if you wish to stay longer " 

" I am sure we wish it," said the good man of the 
house ; "for now we are just become well acquainted, 
I do not like to part with you again so soon : no 
more does my wife, I am sure." 

" No, indeed," returned she ; " and though we 
have no curiosities to shew, such as they have seen 
at some other houses, I hope we may be able to 
make their time pass cheerfully." 
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" We have no fears on that head," said Paul ; 
" but you must remember, my friend, what I told 
you at first, that our means are but small, and 
therefore we cannot, a3 we should wish, remu- 
nerate you as other travellers probably oaxi aad 
do." 

" Once more I must beg you" answered Tnie- 
man, rather seriously, " to say no more on that 
subject. Do you think I should press you to stay 
if I intended to be paid for it ? If you were entire 
strangers, or rich, it would be different ; but you tell 
me you are not the latter, and I cannot consider you 
the former, so pray have no more scruples: for 
though I keep an inn, that is no reason why I may 
not invite visitors to my house, and it is as such only 
that I request your company, which (from there 
being no other persons here at present) we are more 
at leisure to eigoy." 

After this the pilgrims had nothing more to say, 
but thankfully to accept the proffered hospitality, 
and it was accordingly agreed they should remain 
till that day week. Paul could not help feeling 
struck with the contrast of their warm reception 
here to their rejection at the first house he came to, 
and he asked the good Trueman if he knew the 
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landlord there, and whether it was much frequented, 
as he had told him ? 

Trtk&mtm. I know but little of him, though we are 
such near neighboiirs, for I believe he considers me 
greatly his inferior ; but he told you right as to his 
inn being frequented, as I have heard it is so by 
tilose who also frequent the large Town of Vanity, 
and who care not what they spend in the pursuit of 
pleasure and gaiely. 

PauZ. I do not know the man's name, though I 
saw the sign over the door. 

" Why^ you will say that the name and the sign 
agree pretty well together," answered his companion ; 
" the one being a Fox, and the other Sharp." 

" So they do," said Paul. " And did the character 
of his predecessor, Lovegain, also tally with his 
name?" 

Trueman, Yes ; for he, like many others in his 
native town of Vanity, considered money as the one 
thing needM ; and therefore his love of gain induced 
him to gamble, and being lucky, he built that house 
with the money thus acquired. But though rich 
enough, he could not (either from habit or the desire 
of further profit,) discontinue the pursuit, and soon 
fortune tumed,-^he lost all, and was obliged to sell 
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his house and husiness at a great disadvantage, which 
the present man profiting hy, hought it, and I be- 
lieve has hitherto succeeded to his expectation. 

Now I saw in my dream that the four pilgrims 
sojourned for a week in this house, as proposed, and 
enjoyed the peaceful calm there after their late toil- 
some journeying, and the hearty good-will, free from 
ostentation or much profession, of their simple- 
minded host. There was a pleasant garden and an 
orchard at the back of the house, which the two 
young women especially liked to stroll about in, 
sometimes alone, and sometimes with the friendly 
Eachel, whom they frequently assisted in her house- 
hold concerns. One day she said to them, " I can 
almost fancy you my two daughters." 

On which Grace inquired if she had any family. 

" Alas, no !" replied she, " not now ; but I had 
once a little girl, who would by this time have been 
older than, I should think, either of you are, had 
she lived, but she was taken from us at the early 
age of six years." 

Grace, Indeed ! that must have been a sad afflic- 
tion for you. 

Eachel. It was so, and my dear husband and I 
felt it severely ; but after a time we began to per- 
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ceive that, like many other sorrowful events, it 
might in the end prove for the best ; for the dear 
child was so intelligent, so pretty, and, in our eyes, 
so faultless, that we felt we had been making an idol 
of her, and should, but too probably, by over-indul- 
gence, have marred those excellent qualities that 
endeared her to us. Young as she was, the piety of 
her heart was remarkable ; and that very circum- 
stance, while it made her loss the greater, gave us a 
surer confidence that she was enjoying a far higher 
degree of happiness than we could ever have ob- 
tained for her on earth, and so we gradually ceased 
to repine that the treasure lent us for a few short 
years was restored to its Creator, and hidden from 
our eyes till they shall open hereafter in that bright 
and pure light which shall reveal all things. 

Eachel's narration excited much interest and sym- 
pathy in the minds of her young auditors, and Myra 
observed timidly, that she thought she had shewn a 
more pious resignation to the Divine will than did 
her namesake of old, who would not be comforted. 

"Perhaps so," answered she; "but it must be 
remembered that she lived under the Mosaic law, 
not having the advantage of the blessed Gospel for 
her guide." 
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"About four months after our loss," resumed 
Rachel, " I went one day into the room of a trayeller 
who bad just departed, feeling more than nsoallj 
depressed, for it was the anniversary of my poor 
child's birth, when she would have attained the age 
of seven, and I saw on the floor a written paper, 
which I picked up, and found it to contain some 
sweet lines, applicable to the sad subject that en- 
grossed my thoughts. I have kept them ever since. 
Perhaps you would like to hear them ?" 

"We should, very much," replied both her com- 
panions. 

She then read to them the following lines : — 

« THE KEAPEB AND THE FLOWERS * 

" There is a Beaper whose name is Death, 
And with his sickle keen 
He reaps the bearded grain at a breath. 
And the flowers that grow between. 

* Shall I haye nought that is fasr V saith he; 

' Have nought but the bearded grain ? 
Though the breath of these flowers is sweet to me, 

I will give them all back again.' 



* The reader will probably recognise these charming 
verses from the pen of Professor Longfellow. 
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He gased at the flowers with tearfhl eyes» 

He kissed their drooping leaves ; 
It was for the Lord of Paradise 

He bound them in his sheaves. 

* Mj Lord has need of these flowerets gay,' 

The reaper said, and smiled ; 

* Dear tokens of the earth are they, 

Where He was once a child. 

They shall all bloom in fields of light. 

Transplanted by my care, 
And saints upon their garments white 

These sacred blossoms wear.' 

And the mother gave, in tears and pain, 

The flowers she most did love ; 
She knew she should find them all again 

In the fields of Light above. 

Oh, not in cruelty, not in wrath, 

The reaper came that day ; 
'Twas an angel visited the green earth 

And took the flowers away." 

Now I saw in my dream, that not maaj guests 
arriyed at the inn during the pilgrims* stay there, 
except one young man named Marcus. The few 
others merely stopped for refreshment, and went on 
again ; but he remained from the morning of one 
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day till the afternoon of the next, and being alone, 
was desired by Paul to join their company if be 
pleased, which he gladly did. He was of a gentle, 
amiable, and candid disposition, and a mutual in- 
terest and liking arose between the three young 
men, and they related to each other what had be- 
fallen them on the way, for he told them he was 
also on pilgrimage. 

When Luke, in his recital, mentioned the name 
of Peter Eomius, the other cried, — 

" Ah ! did you meet with him ? " 

** Yes, " replied Luke ; " and I conclude, from 
your question, that you knew something of him 
too." 

Marcus. I did ; for he made me stay at his house 
three days, 

Luke. And did he talk much with you, and endea- 
vour to bring you over to his opinions ? 

Marcus. That did he, and with such plausible 
speech, that, had I been of a wavering faith, I might 
possibly have been converted according to his wish. 

Luke. But, I presume, you couid ** give a reason 
for the faith that is in you." 

Marcus. Not only that (for he would not listen 
much to my arguments when I tried to refute some 
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of his errors, insisting, once for all, that mine were 
heretical notions, but dwelling chiefly on the neglect 
I evinced towards the worship of the Virgin Maiy, 
which he said was both profane and ungrateful to so 
holy and beneficent a being ;) but an extraordinary 
circumstance occurred to me, which, if you will not 
think me tedious, I will relate. 

" No, we shall not, " exclaimed Luke and Paul, 
for both were present ; " we should like to hear 
it." 

" Well, then," said their new friend, " I will pro- 
ceed. When I retired to rest on the second night 
I was there, after thinking much of the discussion 
we had that evening had, I fell asleep, and whether 
it was a dream or a vision I cannot tell, but I 
thought a great light shone at the foot of my bed, 
like that of the full moon, but more intense; and 
whilst I gazed in wonder at it, a female figure 
appeared in the midst, of a graceful and modest 
dignity of form, with a countenance the sweetest 
I had ever beheld, expressing meekness, benignity, 
purity, and humility. In a voice, whose tones re- 
sembled the murmur of distant water, she spake 
these words: — 

Be not alarmed ; I am Maiy ! love and respect, 
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but worship me not. I was bom on earth, a human 
being like yourself, and chosen from amongst my 
fellows for the high honour of being the Mother 
of the Redeemer of mankind in His human na- 
ture, being of the seed of David, according to the 
prophecies of " holy men of old, who spake as they 
were moved by the Holy Ghost." Think, then, how 
it must grieve my spirit to witness the sin which 
ignorance and superstition have caused so many well- 
meaning persons to commit in paying me divine 
honours ; for I never did or can desire to receive 
any greater degree of glory than that of being most 
' blessed among women.' The hymn I sang while 
on earth, and which is publicly repeated every sab- 
bath-day, must be strangely misunderstood if it lead 
men to imagine otherwise : for * my soul doth mag- 
nify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour, for he hath regarded the lowliness of 
his handmaiden.* And in words which He (your 
blessed Redeemer and mine) spake to the great 
enemy and deceiver of mankind, I would say unto 
all — * It is written. Thou shalt worship the Lord 
thy God, and Him otdy shalt thou serve.* 

" Then, regarding me with a look of deep and earn- 
est compassion in her holy eyes, she vanished from my 
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sight The room was again dark as before, bat the 
impression on my mind wcus so rivid that I could no 
longer sleep, and as soon as the day dawned I arose, 
and when ready descended to the usual sittings 
room, intending to relate to my host wha.t I had 
seen ; but before I reached the door, which was not 
quite shut, I overheard his voice, and that of another 
person, in conversation. The latter exclaimed in 
a loud and vehement tone (which I could not avoid 
hearing if I would), — * You say you cannot convince 
him! Then compel him! You are not zealous 
enough, and will let this simple youth escape you 
as the other did, if — ^' 

" ' I am not sure that he is quite so simple a9 you 
suppose,' interrupted Peter. 

" * The more reason, then, for you to be wary ; * 
rejoined his companion ; ' and above all, betray not 
that he is rather a prisoner than a visitor here ! ' 
These words were sufficient for me. 

'* It was nearly two hours earlier than I had risen 
on the previous morning, and they doubtless con- 
eluded me to be still in my dormitory. I lost no 
time, but walked out quickly (though quietly) at a 
side-door that led into the garden: there I saw 
no one but the gardener, who was at that moment 
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propping open a door at the farther end of it, in 
order to guide a wheelharrow through, into a field 
beyond. I walked leisurely towards him, not wish- 
ing to appear in haste, and said ' that as the morn- 
ing was so fine I should take a walk round the field 
(which was a large one) before breakfast. 

"The man civilly replied, that should the door 
be shut on my return, I should not be able to open 
it on the outside, but that if I knocked loudly he 
would come and do so. * I'm afraid to leave it open 
for you,' added he, *lest the young bull in the field 
out yonder should get in.' 

" I thanked him, and inquired if the animal were 
quiet, (not much relishing this last piece of infor- 
mation). 

" * Yes, sir, ' said he, * he is generally pretty quiet ; 
but if he should ofiFer to attack you, you must halloo 
as loud as you can, and I will come to your assist- 
ance.' 

" I thanked him again, and walked forth, not free 
from a sensation of fear, knowing the capricious 
disposition of these beasts. However, I did not 
at first perceive him in the field, which, on parting 
from the gardener, I ran across at full speed; 
when, on nearing the end, I discovered him lying 
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down in one comer, and hoped he was asleep. 
I looked about in vain for some point of egress, 
seeing nothing but the high hedge all round ; at 
last, differing but little from it, and nearly hid by 
a white-thorn which branched out just before it, I 
found a very awkward kind of stile, composed of 
tall upright stakes with boughs twisted between 

them, and very necu* where the bull lay. It was too 
high to leap over, even if the ground should be no 
lower on the other side ; and just as I had gained it 
within four or five yards, the enemy, who was no 
further distant, got up, then stood quite still con- 
templating me, and presently I saw him lower his 
head to the ground, an indication that he was pre- 
paring to run at me. If I had run, he would have 
been after me in a moment, before I could have got 
over: so having heard that the human eye fixed 
steadily on a wild animal intimidates him, I resolved, 
notwithstanding my inward trepidation, to try the 
experiment and * stare him out of countenance.' It 
succeeded ; he gave a toss of the head, accompanied 
by a short roar, and then scampered off in an oppo- 
site direction, whilst I scrambled over the nearly 
impracticable barrier in the best manner I could. 
When on the other side, I foimd myself in a smaller 
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field, on a decliyity, which I was not long in running 
across : it was bounded by a narrow lane, with high 
banks, thickly wooded ; and in this snug place, con- 
cealed from pursuit, either by quadruped or biped, 
I was not sorry to rest and recover my breath. All 
was still, and after a short time I set forward again, 
and in about an hour found my way back to the 
spot from which I had diverged before my sojourn 
with Peter Romius." 

When Marcus concluded his account he was con- 
gratulated by all present, on having so happily got 
away from a house whence, probably, in a few hours 
more, he would have been unable to effect his 
escape. 

Luke, who had listened with especial interest, 
said " he had no doubt, that the person talking with 
Peter was the same he had himself seen; to wit. 
Superstition." 

Then they discoursed further on the sulgect, and 
Paul observed, *' That meekness and lowliness of 
mind must have been essential in the character of 
the blessed Virgin, who, before she was exalted, was 
degraded in the opinions of her kindred and neigh- 
bours by uiyust, though natural suspicions, hard to 
bear for any one conscious of innocence, but much 
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more so had she heen accused of a proud, imperious 
disposition." 

" True," said Grace ; " and her faith evinced 
itself strong in suhmission, like that of Ahraham." 

It was time now for Marcus to proceed on his 
journey, and Paul and Luke would fain have per- 
suaded him to tarry till they went, that they might 
travel together, for he was pleasant and lively in 
conversation, and they would miss his society; but 
he told them, that though inclination urged him to 
wait for them, he must go on without delay, because 
he had a relative living in the Town of Vanity, who 
had been for some time expecting him: so they 
parted with mutual regret, and hopes of soon meet- 
ing again in the above-named town. 

Paul asked the good man of the house if he knew 
auy of its inhabitants, and in what part he would 
advise them to put up, if they should have to remain 
there any time ? 

** I have but few acquaintance there," answered 
he ; " but one man I know well, for he is my 
brother-in-law; and at my request he has occa- 
sionally lodged pilgrims at his house : indeed, it 
came into my mind to recommend you to him, for as 
few travellers get very rapidly through the lai^e and 
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busy Town of Vanity, you may probably be detained 
there some days." 

" And J," said poor Myra, who had been listening 
to the conversation in sad silence, '' must remain 
there always, for it is my destination:" the tears 
came into her eyes as she spoke. 

" No, dear," said Grace to her; " why should you 
remain there, if you do not wish it ? " 

" I am sure I do not wish it," replied she ; " but 
you know I was going there when you so kindly took 
me with you, saying that you must pass through it 
yourselves." 

Chace. I remember, now, you told us you were on 
your way there when we first met ; but I cannot see 
the smallest necessity for your still adhering to that 
intention, when you had rather not. 

Myra. My aunt told me, when I left my home, 
that I must earn my maintenance in the City of 
Vanity by servitude. 

" Never ! " cried Luke, with sudden emotion. 
Then, turning to Grace, with deepening colour, 
" What say you, sister ? Do you agree to this ? " 

" No, indeed ! " answered she. " I should be very 
sorry to agree to any thing of the kind, unless there 
were some strong and insurmountable reasons for it. 
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which do not appear to me at present. Can you 
state any, dear Myra?" continued she. 

Myra. No, I cannot ; for my conscience does not 
tell me I owe it as a duty to my aimt, who, I be- 
lieve, did not care where I went, provided she got 
rid of me. 

Grace, Indeed, I do not see that you owe her 
any duty, except that of Christian forgiveness of in- 
juries, which it is our Divine Master's precept should 
be accorded even to our enemies. 

Myra, Perhaps you are right: at any rate your 
counsel is kind, dear friend, as it always has been, 
and agrees with my own wish. But, putting this 
question aside, what other means can I adopt to gain 
a livelihood in a strange place, amongst strangers ? 

Paul, who had hitherto been a silent, but atten- 
tive, listener to the discussion, now joined in it. 
" It will be a strange place to us all," said he; "but, 
as you will be with us, you cannot be entirely among 
strangers, unless you consider 'm as such." 

" No," said she, smiling ; " you know I could not 
do that : but I mean, if I am left there when you are 
gone." 

** Which shall never happen with my consent," 
returned he ; " and I think my dear wife and her 
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brother will not differ from me in this determin- 
ation. 

" As for me," said Grace (addressing Myra), " now 
that you have gone so far with us, and shared in our 
dangers and pleasures, I could not bear to leave you 
behind. It would be like parting with an only 
sister." 

" You are all too good to me," exclaimed the 
orphan ; '* but I do not like to continue a burden 
upon you, having little or nothing to contribute to 
the general stock." 

" Well," replied Grace, " if you are willing to 
stay in our company till any of us think you a 
burden, we are not likely to lose you. As to your 
contributing any thing in a pecuniary way, we should 
not have thought of it. You are ever welcome to 
share in what there is amongst us, and riches are 
not essential to pilgrims. For what said our Sa- 
viour to his disciples ? * When I sent you without 
purse, or scrip, or shoes, lacked you any thing?* " 

Myra^s scruples were overcome, and she acknow- 
ledged with grateful joy how much she should prefer 
remaining with them, and that though she could 
never repay her debt of gratitude, she would always 
endeavour to render herself useful to her benefiEu^tois. 
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Soon after this, Bacbel told Grace, privately, that 
rather than the young girl should dwell in Vanity 
against her will, she would have taken her to live 
with them ; but she had not mentioned this plan to 
herself, perceiving that the separation from them, 
her kind fellow-travellers, was what pained her most. 
" And I think," added she, " or I am much mis- 
taken, she is not the only one of the party to whom 
a separation would be grievous." 

** No, that she is not," answered Grace ; " for I 
am sure I should be grieved to part from her, and 
so should we all." 

" I believe it," replied Eachel, archly ; " and 
none more so than your brother." 

" Ah ! do you think so ? " said Grace. 

Her companion nodded. 

Grace. Well, it is probable enough ; and I wonder 
it never struck me before. But they are both so 
young! 

BacheL They are so, and the maiden is portionless. 

Chrace, Very true ; but I should not mind that, for 
she is virtuous, wise for her years, and, above all, de- 
vout ; and Solomon has pronounced that the value of 
such a wife is " far above rubies." 

Here the conference was interrupted by the en- 
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trance of its object, looking cheerful again, now that 
it was decided she was not to be parted from her 
friends. 

Grace took an opportunity that evening of speak- 
ing to Luke on the subject, who confessed that their 
friendly landlady was right in her surmises. 

" I did not intend to have any concealments from 
you, dear sister," continued he, " knowing that both 
you and Paul ever have my happiness at heart ; but 
I was myself scarcely aware of my attachment till 
the idea of her departure from us revealed it to me : 
nor have I as yet spoken to her of it." 

Grace expressed all she thought on this matter 
with her usual kind and sisterly feeling, and offered 
to speak for him first to Myra respecting it, to which 
he assented. She did so, and soon perceived, by the 
blush of surprise that mantled her cheek and the 
sudden joy sparkling in her downcast eyes, that the 
communication was as sigreeable as it was unexpected 
to her young and innocent heart. 

" Then I may give my brother hope that his affec- 
tion will not be unrequited?" asked Grace. 

" Yes," replied Myra ; ** but I hope you do not 
blame me for feeling this partiality, considering that 
our acquaintance has been but of short duration." 
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Grace assured her (with an embrace), that she 
need have no apprehension of that kind. 

" I believe it was his being your brother," said 
Myra, " that first attracted my regard ; and another 
thing, which perhaps you will laugh at me for, helped 
to win it, by drawing my attention to his amiable 
disposition." 

" What was that?" demanded Grace. 

Myra. His good-natured care of my poor little dog 
on several occasions. 

Grace replied, laughing, " You know the old say- 
ing, * Love me, love my dog.' " 

Jfyra. Yes, I have often heard it, but do not think 
it could have applied to me then: so, perhaps, in my 
case it was, " Love my dog, love me." And now we 
talk of Brisk, I must mention, that the Truemans 
both told me yesterday they thought it dangerous to 
take him to the great Town of Vanity, for that he 
would there be most probably lost or stolen, either of 
which disasters would vex me extremely, for I could 
not bear to think the poor little faithful fellow might 
be suffering ill-usage ; therefore, sorry as I shall be 
to part with him, I think I will give him to Eachel, 
as she is remarkably fond of him, and I shall be sure 
of his being kindly treated as long as he lives. 
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Grace approved of this plan, which was afterwards 
adopted. 

This point settled, they resumed their former 
conversation. Though Myra (as has heen seen) 
did not attempt to deny her partiality for Luke, 
she quite agreed with her friend Grace that it would 
be far better to delay the marriage for some time, on 
account of his and her own early youth. 

*' And now that I am to remain with you, and shall 
see him every day," said she, " I feel quite happy 
in the assurance of his affection ; nor do I fear any 
fickleness on his part." 

Grace. You need not, for his regard for you is 
founded on a durable basis ; not that he is blind or 
insensible to the beauty of person and grace of man* 
ner which you possess, for that were unnatural rather 
than commendable; but he has too much sense 
(young as he is) to consider it the principal attrac- 
tion. He knows that '' Favour is deceitful and 
beauty is vain, but a woman that feareth the Lord 
she shall be praised." 

Grace lost no time in giving her brother the 
pleasing intelligence that his suit had been £Eivour- 
ably heard, and he lost none in seeking his beloved, 
and receiving the confirmation of it from herself. 
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Paul congratulated him with cordial friendship, 
saying, " He thought he would never find reason to 
repent of following his example;" and the good 
couple of the house wished them both joy, fully par- 
ticipating in the satisfaction of their guests. 

And now I saw in my dream that the appointed 
day arrived for the departure of the pilgrims from 
that hospitable roof where they had been so kindly 
entertained, and which they quitted with equal grati- 
tude and regret, in which latter sentiment their wor- 
thy host and his wife truly shared. She was highly 
pleased with the gift of Myra's dog, who was, how- 
ever, carefully kept out of the way at the time of his 
young mistress leaving the house. Trueman gave 
Paul a letter to take to his kinsman, who, he said, 
lived in Quiet Street, and his name was Bight-mind. 
Eachel gave them a basket of fine pears and apples 
to refresh them on the way ; and after an affectionate 
leave-taking, the four travellers set forth. Paul and 
Grace walking first, and Luke and Myra following. 
I then observed what I had not noticed before, that 
the sign of the inn was the Bird's Nest. There was 
nothing very striking in the country around, which 
was more level than that they had previously 
traversed, but smooth and easy for walking; and 
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when they had got about half way on their day's 
journey they came to a pleasant meadow, where they 
sat them down to rest imder a noble ash-tree, and 
partook of the fruit given them in the morning, 
which brought to mind the inmates of that house 
which they grieved to think they should see no more. 

"And my poor little Brisk, too," cried Myra; "I 
know how sorrowful he will be when he finds I am 
gone. However, he was fond of the good Rachel, and 
T dare say will soon get quite attached to her." 

" Yes, that he will," said Grace ; " so you must not 
cry about him, as I see you are near doing." 

Poor Myra, trying to smile, promised obedience. 

Then I saw that they all rose up and pursued 
their journey, and the road being on a gentle de- 
clivity they walked without fatigue. Several persons 
passed them when they advanced nearer to the town, 
but who did not appear to be pilgrims. By-and-by 
they could discern the higher buildings of the city. 
In another mile or two, the busy hum of a populous 
town reached their ears, and soon after I saw them 
enter it. Not one of them had ever seen so large a 
town before, and the number of streets, and of people 
and vehicles hurrying through them, the noise, and 
the various glittering things displayed in the shop- 
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windows, quite confused and bewildered them. Some 
of the younger portion of the inhabitants stared 
rudely at them, which they supposed was owing to 
their rustic appearance. 

Paul inquired of a man he saw standing at his 
door, where Quiet Street was ? 

" Oh, it is a long way from here," replied he. 

" So I should think," said Paul (aside to Luke), 
" for there does not appear to be any thing like a quiet 
street hereabouts." 

** Who do you want there ?" asked the man. 

Paul. One named Eight-mind, who keeps an inn. 

Man, What s the sign ? 

" Eeally I forget," answered Paul. " But stay ; 
perhaps it is on the letter (drawing it from his 
pocket). Oh, yes. It is the Crown." 

" I think I have heard of such an inn," said the 
man, " but I never was there, and know nothing 
about it; but there is a famous large one at the 
end of this street, which you will find much more 
easily." 

Just as he had told them this, some one called him 
from within, and making them a hasty but civil bow, 
he instantly disappeared. 

" We are not much the wiser for this conference," 
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observed Paul ; *' but let us walk on, and we can in- 
quire of some one else." 

They did so, and at the end of the street (as they 
had been informed) they came to a large, gay-looking 
house, whose sign was the Vulture. Various sounds 
issued from it : laughing, carousing, quarrelling; and 
they heard an angry voice vociferating, " You did 
not play fair ; you've cheated me, and 111 fight 
you!" "That's right! fight it out!" echoed some 
other voices, in the disgusting tones of intoxication. 

Grace and Myra entreated their companions to 
hasten on, which they willingly did. 

" It is sad to hear this brawling," said Paul. " If 
I thought remonstrance could be of any avail, I would 
go in and speak to them." 

" Oh, pray do not!" cried both the young women. 
" It would be useless, for they would not listen to 
you, and you would only involve yourself in dispute, 
and perhaps danger." 

" I believe you are right," answered he. 

"I am sure they are," said Luke ; "for what 
could you and I do amongst the number of people 
who seem to be collected there ? Our interference 
would probably be repaid by ridicule and contempt, 
if not worse." 
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Paul acquiesced in their opinion that it would be 
but a vain attempt, so they went on, and were soon 
beyond the sound of those noisy rioters. A plain- 
dressed man civilly saluting them as he passed, 
they inquired of him concerning the street they were 
in search of. 

The man, who was carrying a basket of eggs in 
his hand, replied, that he was then going to that 
very street, for that he came in from a farm 
little more than a mile off, twice or thrice a 
week, with a few articles of provisions to an 
inn there, to which he was now taking the eggs he 
carried. 

" Perhaps it is the Crown you are going to ? " 
asked Luke. 

" The same," said he. 

** Then, if you will allow us," said Paul, " we will 
follow you, for that is the inn we are bound to." 

•' Yes, sure," answered the man ; " I shall be 
glad to shew you the way." 

So he led them through several streets, till at 
last they came to the one in question, and soon 
arrived at the house, where was a Crown, with this 
motto: — "Be faithful imto death, and I will give 
jou a crown of life." 
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Paul desired to speak with the landlord, who 
immediately came, and he said to him, — "This 
good man has conducted us to your house, and we 
come from Mr. Trueman, who gave me this letter to 
deliver to you." 

Landlord. What! Trueman, my brother-in-law! 
I have not had tidings of him for a long time! 
Come in, and these that are with you. 

So he had them all in, and quickly perusing the 
letter, told them they were right welcome, for his 
kinsman spoke greatly in their favour. 

** You must be tired (continued he) after your long 
walk, and require refreshment; so I will go and 
hasten the time of supper, and my niece shall come 
and attend on you." 

So saying he quitted the room, and presently 
after, a pretty cheerful looking yoimg girl, whose 
name was Phoebe, entered it, and offered her ser- 
vices to Grace and Myra, who told her, with thanks, 
that they never required any particular attendance, 
but should be glad of her company if she would 
like to stay with them; to which she willingly 
acceded, and amused them by her intelligence 
and lively conversation till the return of her uncle, 
who announced that supper was ready in another 
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room, to which he conducted them. He then placed 
Grace and Mjra on each side of him, desiring the 
two young men to sit on either side of his niece, who 
was opposite to him. The repast, which was good of 
its kind, though not luxurious, was much relished 
hy the travellers, who, to say truth, were not a little 
hungry. He had much to ask concerning his old 
friend and relative Truemdn, and his wife, for whom 
he entertained a sincere regard. 

"Though we are not very distant from each 
other," ohserved he, " our separate avocations have 
kept us apart for some years." 

Then he asked his guests somewhat of their own 
history, which they freely told him. 

" I should have taken you four to be brothers 
and sisters," said he, " from a kind of family like- 
ness between you, had you not just informed me 
that only two stood in that near relationship ; though 
when I look again at this young damsel," continued 
he, regarding Myra with a kind smile, " the simi- 
larity is not so great." 

"No," remarked Paul, "our yoimg friend there 
is not related to us yet (glancing slily at Luke), 
though, I believe, my dear Grace hopes to call her 
* sister,* one of these days." 
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Tids speech brought a blush on the cheek of the 
fjBiir maiden. 

" Never mind him, Myra, dear," said Grace ; " I 
trust he is correct in what he says." 

" Did you call her Myra ? " inquired their host 
of Grace. 

" Yes," said she ; " that is her name : I suppose 
you think it an uncommon one?" 

" I do not know any other, certainly, of that name," 
replied he ; " but that was not my reason for asking." 

** You have a reason, then ? " said Paul. 

"I have," answered he; "and it is this: only 
the day before yesterday, a person came here and 
inquired if we had seen or heard of a young girl 
of the name of Myra. I had not time to learn the 
reasons of his inquiry, as I was just then obliged to 
attend an appointment with a man on business, who 
was waiting for me. I remember he said he had 
asked at several other inns." 

"But you know, imcle," said Phoebe, who had 
been attentively listening to the above discourse, 
" he said he would call again soon, and tell you 
more particulars." 

" Ay, 80 he did ! " replied Eight-mind. ** I had 
forgotten that." 
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Myra, I should think it can hardly be me 
that he is in search of, as I am a total stranger 
here. 

'' I think he said the young person w<u a stranger 
in this town,*" r^oined the landlord, '*and that 
caused him to make inquiries at the inns." 

The conyersation then ttumed on the city they 
were in, and its inhabitants, concerning which Paul 
and Lnke wished to be informed. 

'' I suppose it is an ancient place ?" remarked the 
latter. 

" One of the oldest in the land,*' replied the host ; 
" though it has been altered and added to of late 
years, and many new buildings erected. It was 
fdunded by "Pride," and has ever since been governed 
hj some of his descendants. His son, " Ambition," 
whom he considered a most promising youth, was 
killed when just reaching maturity, by falling from 
a high horse that he much delighted in riding. 
Then his eldest daughter. Vanity (a great favourite, 
and from whom he named the city), was married 
to a rich man called Ostentation; who, however, 
became poor latterly, from his extravagant habits 
and inordinate love of display: he sought relief 
from some of the numerous associates, who had 

L 
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formerly feasted at his expense, but they, judging 
that what he had done was to gratify himself, not 
them, did not conceive they owed him any gratitude 
for past favours; and one elderly person, named 
Envy, declared she had never received the slightest 
pleasure from any of his grand entertainments. 
Soon after the period of his fallen fortunes. Vanity's 
youngest sister, Folly, was married to a dull kind 
of man (hut well to do in the world) named Custom, 
who soon began to take a chief part in the govern- 
ment of the town. The sisters had also a mater- 
nal uncle, named Common Sense, who was thought, 
by the elder and wiser part of the community, to 
be the fittest person to take the lead in public 
affairs ; but this was strongly opposed by the yoimg, 
the gay, and the thoughtless, whose numbers pre- 
dominated : therefore he, wearied and disgusted by 
the clamour, jealousies, divisions, and eagerness for 
power evinced by the opposite party, retired to a 
pleasant island, which he inherited from his mother ; 
and there, with his wife Moderation, to whom he 
was much attached, lived in peaceful retirement. 
Meanwhile, the disturbances amongst the rest 
were, after a time, quelled by a mutual agreement 
that they should all rule together, having equal 
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power, which was some years afterwards shtured by 
the twin-daughters of Custom and Folly, whose 
names were Fashion and Frivolity. The first of 
these was the arbitraiy dictator in all minor matters, 
such as dress, ceremonial forms and manners, and 
amusements. She had many lovers and admirers, 
but none were constant to her for any length of 
time ; and, indeed, she herself was of a most variable 
disposition, for the same persons or things she 
prized most highly yesterday, she would treat with 
contempt and ridicule to-day; and her sister se- 
conded her in all her whimsical opinions." 

The pilgrims were interested in this little his- 
torical account, and Paul said, " he hoped the place 
bore a better repute now, than at the time when 
Christian and Faithful were so persecuted in their 
passage through it, and the latter suffered martyr- 
dom." 

"Yes," answered Right-mind; "notwithstanding 
the vices, errors, and follies of the day, which are 
not a few, there is still a sprinkling of good to coun- 
teract the ill, — much wheat in the field mingled 
with the tares : therefore I trust such persecutions 
are past, never to revive." 

Thus I saw that they went on discoursing, re- 
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gardless of time, till they were startled by hearing 
a clock, just outside the room door, strike eleven. 

" I could not have thought it was so late ! " ex- 
claimed Paul. 

" Nor I, indeed," said Luke. " Our host's excel- 
lent supper and agreeable converse has so refreshed 
and amused me, that the slight weariness I felt on 
first arriving is quite gone." 

His sister and Myra also declared that they no 
longer felt tired either. 

Nevertheless, it was agreed they should not sit 
up any longer, lest they should feel sleepy and inac- 
tive next morning. So after joining in praise and 
thanksgiving to the Giver of all good for their daily 
mercies, they retired to their sleeping rooms. 

On the following morning, the lively Phcebe, 
who generally rose with the lark, knocked at Myra's 
door, and presented her with a few fresh and fra- 
grant flowers, just culled from her own little garden. 
The young girl had already conceived a great par- 
tiality for Myra, and though she also admired Grace 
very much, her being the eldest of the two and 
married made her feel on rather less familiar terms 
with her. 

Then they all met at the breakfast table, after a 
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soxind and refreshing night's rest; and when the 
meal was concluded, their host proposed to shew 
the pilgrims something of the town, desiring his 
niece to attend to any travellers who might chance 
to come to the inn during his ahsence. 

** I can leave the house with perfect confidence," 
said he to Paul, as they went out, " in the charge 
of that young girl, knowing she will do exactly as I 
should wish." 

Pavl, She appears very young; hut I think it is 
not always age, or gravity of demeanor, that ensures 
prudence and steadiness of conduct, for some per- 
sons seem to have more wisdom and forethought at 
sixteen, than others at six-and-thirty. 

Right-mind. True : it is rather the hahit of obser- 
vation, or, as some one has expressed it, '* walking 
through the world with one's eyes open," that im- 
proves and matures the mind. 

They passed through several streets of this large 
town, their guide pointing out whatever was worthy 
of notice, till they came to a large space called Con- 
fusion Square, where the fedr was chiefly held, and 
where was such a din of discordant noises mixed 
with the bawling voices of the populace, that the pil- 
grims, unused to any thing of the sort, felt their 
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heads bewildered and distracted by it, and were glad 
to hurry through as fast as the crowd of men, women, 
and dirty, ragged children, would permit. 

" Surely," said Grace, as they entered Gossip 
Row, leading to Scandal Lane, where it was quieter, 
" these poor people must get quite wearied with this 
continual noise ! " 

" Oh, no," replied Right-mind, smiling ; " you are 
quite mistaken: they call it pleasure." 

" Indeed ! " said Grace ; " then I fear they can 
never have known any true pleasure." 

" I should rather fear," remarked Paul, " that the 
greater part of them are incapable of estimating 
true pleasure." 

"From their ignorance of it, probably," said Luke; 
" for we cannot certainly appreciate what we do not 
know." 

As they walked along the row, they observed most 
of the inhabitants stationed at their windows, regard- 
ing them with eager curiosity, and were told that the 
people living there, having nothing particular to do, 
troubled themselves exceedingly about all their 
neighbours' affairs. Those who had dwelt there 
longest, generally removed at last to the adjoining 
lane, where they were said to cause much mischief 
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and dissension amongst each other hy their rash 
censures, and (often false) accusations. Each one 
saw the faults of all the rest through a magnifying 
glass, as it were, and hastened to proclaim them 
through a trumpet, whilst to his own he was blind, 
and fancied others were deaf. 

This accoimt made Grace bethink her of the oint- 
ment that had been given her at the Palace Beau- 
tiful, which enabled one to discern not only the evil, 
but the good qualities and dispositions of those we 
converse with ; so she said to her brother, — 

" It is a pity the inhabitants of this place have 
not some of my famous ointment to rub on their 
eyelids." 

** True," said Luke. " I hope you have not 
lost it?" 

Grace, No, it is safe, though T have it not with 
me now; but when we return to the inn I should 
like to try some, and so can you too, now we are in 
this large town, with so many people." 

It was then agreed that they would all make the 
experiment. When they had gone a little fiirther 
they passed some very gay-looking shops, and their 
good-natured conductor asked if they had a mind to 
go in and purchase any thing. But they answered 
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that, first, of all the things displayed at the ^nn- 
dows thej could not see any thing that would be 
xiseful to them; and secondly, they were not rich 
enough to buy any thing but what they absolutely 
wanted. 

"You judge rightly," said the landlord; "there 
are many things sold here, and at extravagant 
prices too, that cause their purchasers more pain 
and anxiety than satisfaction." 

Then I saw, that after they had walked some way 
further they came again to Quiet Street, and just as 
they were turning the comer to go back to the inn, 
who should they meet but Marcus, m company with 
another man a few years his senior ! He seemed de- 
lighted at thus meeting his travelling friends again, 
and in his companion, Eight-mind recognised the 
man who had lately called to inquire about a young 
person named Myra. So he had them into the 
house, where they all sat down together, when a long 
conversation ensued, in which it was explained that 
a person had come to the city from an elderly 
woman at the point of death, who wished to be- 
queath all she possessed to her young niece of the 
said name, if she could be found. When the place 
and other circumstances were mentioned, there was 
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BO longer any doubt that it was Mjra's aunt, who 
had formerly behaved so unkindly and ui^ustly to 
her. The messenger brought also a written paper, 
wherein she acknowledged her ill-treatment of her 
young relative with sorrow and remorse. It seems 
that after her departure she remembered the dutiful 
attentions and amiable qualities of the poor orphan, 
and her eyes being opened to her own unworthy con- 
duct, she became truly penitent, and anxious to make 
all the reparation in her power. Myra was congrsr 
tulated on her good fortune, which she received with 
a mixed feeling, and her eyes were suffused with 
tears, while she felt as grateful to Providence for 
that the heart of her deceased relative had been sof- 
tened by godly sorrow, as for the temporal benefit 
derived to herself. 

Marcus* friend (whose name was Timeus) in- 
quired how long the travellers would remain in the 
Town of Vanity ? 

" We thought of proceeding on the day after to- 
morrow," said Paul. 

" But you will surely stay," exclaimed Marcus, 
" long enough for this aflGedr to be settled ! " 

Pavl, Certainly I shall ; and if it cannot be so 
by that day, we must prolong our stay. 
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" I believe there are no other near relatives to 
claim the property," said Timeus ; " therefore it only 
remains to prove the identity of this young woman : 
she must sign her name to a document I have with 
me. 

" And we will all sign ours as witnesses," cried 
Right-mind, " if that will help the cause." 

" It will be useful," replied Timeus. " There is an 
old domestic in the house, who will deliver up the 
keys, &c., when assured that the rightful heir is 
found." 

" Ah ! old Abel ! " exclaimed Myra. " I am glad 
he is still in the house." 

" You had better bring him back with you," said 
the good landlord, " and then he will have sufficient 
proof that your statement is true." 

" Thank you, dear sir," exclaimed Myra. *' I know 
he would be glad to come, and so should I to see 
him again; but I fear he is too old and feeble to 
undertake the journey on foot." 

" Then," rejoined the friendly landlord, " I can 
lend this good man, who is of light weight, a horse, 
one of the most active and powerful in my stable, 
quite capable of carrying double ; so then the old 
man need not be obliged to walk. Moreover, there is 



TIMEUS SETS OUT. 155 

from this town another and much easier road for the 
greatest part of the way." 

All objections being thus kindly obviated, it was 
agreed that Timeus should set out early on the next 
morning, which he did. Whilst he was gone, Marcus 
was very frequently at the inn, and evinced much 
interest in these proceedings, or rather in the object 
of them, the gentle Myra ; and one day he spoke so 
warmly in her praise to Paul, that the latter thought 
it best to inform him of her being affianced to his 
cousin, lest he should entertain hopes which could 
only end in disappointment. A shade of sorrow 
clouded the young man's coimtenance at this intelli- 
gence, but it was unmixed with anger or jealousy, 
for he was noble-hearted, and truly esteemed. Luke 
frankly acknowledged that they were well suited to, 
and worthy of, each other. 

On the morrow it was observed that he came 
not to the house as usual, and some surprise 
was testified at his absence by its inmates, save 
Paul, who told Grace, privately, of the conver- 
sation that had passed between them. She felt 
much pity for poor Marcus, who was a favourite 
with them all, but thought her husband had acted 
rightly in telling him what he did, before his par- 
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tiality were nourished by hope or should gain 
strength from time. 

" And, perhaps," added she, " he may, by-and-by, 
turn his thoughts in another direction." 

*' What other direction does my castle-building 
wife mean ? " said Paul, smiling. 

" Why, I think," answered she, " that the merry 
littie Phoebe views him with the eye of preference, 
and they seem to me much alike in disposition." 

** Well, I think I must agree with you there," re- 
plied her husband ; ** for, indeed, they are each, at 
times, the life of our little company: yet is their 
mirth quite untinctured with levity ; and I know no 
one who has a deeper reverence for all things sacred 
than our lively friend Marcus." 

It was then agreed between them that Paul should 
seek him the next day, endeavour to cheer, and per- 
suade him to come amongst them as heretofore. 

Now I saw in my dream, that about this time 
Grace did (as she had proposed) try the effect of 
the wonderful ointment, and so did her fellow-pil- 
grims, and were by it enabled to discern the true 
characters of those around them. In some they dis- 
covered many estimable qualities nearly hidden by 
timidity, likewise virtues almost efiSaced by indo- 
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lent carelessness and want of culture; whilst in 
others (and they, alas ! were the most numerous), 
they were sorry to see it produce a contrary effect, 
by betraying wrong motives for right actions, and 
dissimulation lurking behind a mask of sincerity. 
On their immediate Mends in the house they had 
no fear of trying it, being confident of meeting with 
no deception ; nor were they disappointed : none but 
the most honest and kindly feelings were found to 
influence them. By its effect, two secrets were dis- 
closed : Myra became aware of the love of Marcus 
for her, but saw at the same time that he had strug- 
gled to moderate and subdue the feeling, and that it 
was gradually subsiding into a kind, friendly regard, 
that need not cause her dear Luke any uneasiness. 
He too, having heard them speaking of this oint- 
ment, begged their leave to make trial of it, and 
when he did so, was no longer ignorant of the favour- 
able impression he had made on their host's young 
niece. His attention was drawn towards her, and 
perceiving her excellent qualities, he took more and 
more interest in her, till at last (as I afterwards 
heard) she had no reason to mourn an unrequited 
attachment. The pilgrims had now remained many 
days in the Town of Vanity, and only waited the re- 
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turn of Timeus to proceed further, which they were 
all anxious to do. They were told by some persons 
who came to the inn (and their host confirmed the 
same), that in most parts of the city, and at all sea- 
sons of the year, an epidemic prevailed more or less 
amongst the iohabitants, the usual symptoms of 
which were a secret discontent with their own lot in 
life, and a constant craving after that of their bet- 
ters, by which they meant those who were richer or 
higher in rank than themselves ; and some of them, 
lest they should appear mean in the eyes of these 
envied persons (who all the time cared little or no- 
thing about them), would slight even their oldest 
friends if their fortunes were small, and their way of 
living humble. They were troubled with a continual 
thirst for distinction, and that precept of Holy Writ : 
" Mind not high things, but condescend to men of 
low estate," was, if ever known, totally forgotten 
by them. 

" And if they at last attain to this distinction, are 
they happy?" inquired Luke. 

" Earely, if ever," answered Right-mind ; " for they 
seek not the truest and noblest kind : worldly gran- 
deur is the utmost they aim at, and they are seldom 
long in possession of it before they discover, as King 
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Solomon did, that * all is vttnity and vexation of 
spirit;' and that if they had been satisfied in the 
station allotted them by Providence, and studied to 
please God rather than man, they would have en- 
joyed far more real happiness, peace, and respect- 
ability. Besides this prevalent disorder, there were 
also three tyrants who had long endeavoured to 
usurp dominion over the city : they were named 
Mundanes, Camalius, and Satanas ; and though the 
dwellers therein had, fi'om their earliest youth, 
vowed to refuse allegiance to them, it was by no 
means easy to cast off their yoke, and they craftily 
succeeded in making numbers of them slaves, inso- 
much that, were it not for the great Prince's compas- 
sionate intercession in their behalf with his Father, 
(a high and mighty Monarch, having dominion over 
all creation, temporal and spiritual,) they must have 
lived and died in this wretched slavery." 

" Then," said Luke to his brother, " it is true, 
then, as we were told, that this town is replete with 
danger and temptation, and a man had need be 
careful and take heed to his steps." 

Now it came to pass a day or two after this 
conversation, as Phoebe and Myra were together in a 
room about noon, the first sitting at work and the 
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latter reading to her, some one knocked at the door, 
and when it was opened, there entered Timeus and 
the old man Abel. They had alighted from the 
horse, put him in the stable with plenty of food, and 
then walked quietly round to the house, unperceived 
by any but the two girls, who quickly made known 
their arrival to the rest of the household. The 
honest old man was affected even to tears at the 
sight of his former young mistress, for he had givKi 
up all hope of again beholding her on this side the 
grave. She, on her part, was equally pleased at the 
meeting; for he had, from her childhood, always 
shewn her every kindness in his power, and had 
on many occasions succeeded in mitigating the anger 
and ill-humour of her late aunt against her. After 
the travellers had taken refreshment, and Abel had 
been made acquainted with the other inmates of the 
house, who all greeted him kindly, Timeus opened 
the conversation relating to the business he had 
gone upon, telling Myra that every thing was now 
satisfactorily settled, and that she was the undis- 
puted possessor of a fair property, together with the 
house her aimt had lived in. She gratefiiUy thanked 
Timeus for having taken this trouble for her with so 
much kindness and zeal. Not on her own account 
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did she feel particular pleasure at this unlooked-for 
acquisition of comparative wealth, for she was neither 
avaricious nor selfish ; but it relieved her mind from 
the thought which had weighed on it, of being an 
incumbrance to her friendly benefactors, especially 
to Luke. 

She asked Abel concerning his own plans for the 
future, to which he replied, with a heavy sigh, that 
when he quitted the old house he should remove 
to a small cottage in the same village where he had 
lived for so many years, and was attached to for 
that reason ; and he hoped to persuade his sister, 
who was recently left a lone Avidow, to come and 
reside with him, and in that case he should require 
a larger house than would have sufficed for himself 
only. 

Myra wished to know if there was any there that 
would do ? 

He said he knew of one, but it had no garden, 
which would be a sad privation to him, after having 
been so long accustomed to work in the pretty gar- 
den " at home,'' and enjoy it as much as if it had 
been his own. 

" Yes, I remember well," rejoined Myra, "how 
nicely you used to cultivate it, and get my aunt's 

M 
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permission to gather a beautiful nosegay for me on 
my birth- day. But is there no other abode," added 
she, " that might suit you, besides the two you 
named ? " 

Abel. None but what would be too large and dear 
for me ; though, to be sure, the size would not so 
much matter, as my sister and I might then accom- 
modate lodgers : but we could not afford the rent, 
so I think I must fix on the one I spoke of. 

" No ; you must not," exclaimed his auditor. 

The old man stared for a moment, and looked 
somewhat puzzled ; then said, in a subdued voice, 
" I should like to be near the old place." 

" But I do not like you to be near it," resumed Myra. 

Poor Abel looked still more surprised; but an- 
swered humbly, "Oh! if you dislike it But 

may I be bold enough to ask why it is against your 
wishes ? " 

" I will tell you," answered she. " The reason 
I do not wish you to live near the old house is, that 
I had much rather you should live in it." 

" Live in it ! " echoed Abel. " Surely you cannot 
mean that?" 

" But indeed I do," replied Myra. " That has 
been my intention from the first." 
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" Oh ! my dear, good, young lady ! " cried Abel, with 
a joyful surprise in his countenance : " I concluded 
you would sell the house, as you are not likely 
to reside there, for it would fetch a smart sum of 
money." 

Myra. I certainly shall never live in it ; therefore 
I should like you to do so, far more than any stranger. 
And as for the money I might get for it, I do not 
require any addition to what I already have. So make 
your -sister acquainted with your plan of living toge- 
ther, and desire her to come as soon as she can. 

The venerable man was all gratitude and delight, 
saying aloud, though addressing himself, "Then I 
need not go away at all ! And the house and garden 
to be my own ! I can hardly believe it. How 
pleased my poor sister vrill be!" 

Paul, Grace, and Luke entering the room at this 
moment, were soon informed by him of his young 
mistress's generosity, and highly approved of it; 
but she, desiring to remove any remaining scruples 
he might have of acxjepting what he considered so 
great an obligation, assured him that she made no 
sacrifice in what she had done, and was, therefore, 
not entitled to much praise. She and her com- 
panions (she added) hoped speedily to resume their 
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journey, when they should seek " a house not made 
with hands." 

At this announcement of departure her humble 
friend looked sad, and the tears stood in his eyes, 
but he said he ought to be thankful for having seen 
her once again, and that he should never forget that 
it was to her kindness he owed the comfort of being 
enabled to pass the vdnter of his life peaceably with 
an only and beloved sister, from whom circumstances 
had separated him for many years. 

Myra charged him with a handsome present for 
Rachel Trueman and her husband, at whose house 
Right-mind had arranged that he should stop on his 
way home. 

And now that the business which had detained 
them was settled, the Pilgrims proposed to quit the 
City of Vanity, and prosecute their journey. Their 
good host said that, sorry as he should feel to part 
with them, he yet would not attempt to stay them, 
knowing they were anxious to proceed. As for poor 
Phcebe she cried outright, and declared that if it 
were not for leaving her dear uncle, she should like 
to go with them. She was afraid that Myra and 
Grace would both forget her when they were gone 
away. 
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They assured her to the contrary, saying they 
should always rememher her with afiFection. And 
Myra gave her, as a token of regard, a small bottle 
containing an essence composed of pansey, peri- 
winkle, snowdrop, woodbine, and ivy ; saying kindly 
to her, 

" Whenever you smell at this, think of me, and 
know that I have not forgotten you. I am sure 
I should be very ungrateful if I did." 

The young girl's countenance brightened at these 
words, and she received the gift with a blush of 
pleasure and a kiss of thanks. 

Paul requested Right-mind to let him know what 
they were indebted to him for all the time they had 
remained in his house ; to which he answered, that 
they owed him nothing, as he wished and intended 
their sojourn with him to be on the same terms as 
that with his kinsman Trueman, i.e. a visit. 

But Myra, who happened to be present, said that 
must not be ; for now that God had relieved them 
from their former poverty, there was no reason they 
should be exempted from paying their just debts 
by taking advantage of his generous liberality: to 
which he replied, — 

" I know that you have just acquired some pro- 
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perty, but was not aware of any addition to that of 
your companions." 

Myra. Oh ! but if I have, it is exactly the same 
in effect; for did not you (addressing Paul) and 
dear Grace promise me, in the time of my desti- 
tution, that I should partake in common with you 
of your share of this world's goods, though small ? 
and can you think that I would ever do otherwise 
than share mine with you, now that it is restored to 
me? 

Paul. Dear Myra, I know the integrity and kind- 
ness of your disposition, and every day proves that 
Grace's friendship for you has not been misplaced. 

Their landlord was then, with some difficulty, in- 
duced to accept a very moderate remuneration. 

Myra also placed in his hands some money, to be 
given to two charitable institutions in the town ; one, 
a hospital for the sick and maimed ; and another, 
called the House of Penitence, where those (chiefly 
young persons) who had been seduced by bad ex- 
ample, and fallen into evil courses, were received, on 
evincing real sorrow for their sins and truly wishing 
to reform their lives. Some of these had afterwards 
become pilgrims. Over the portal of this building 
was inscribed these words, — "When the wicked 
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man tumeth away from the wickedness that he hath 
committed, and doeth that which is lawful and right, 
he shall save his soul alive." 

And now, all preparations heing completed, the 
next day was fixed for their departure ; and I saw 
that when all were assembled at dinner for the last 
time, a sombre shade was cast over the party, espe- 
cially on Phoebe. Marcus, who sat next to her, 
seemed touched by the sadness of her manner, and 
endeavoured to enliven her by his converse, though 
he himself was not in his usual cheerful mood. A 
short time after the meal was over, he and Paul 
being alone in the room, the latter spoke once more 
on the subject of the other's partiality for their young 
orphan friend, and was glad to find that it no longer 
disturbed his peace of mind. He was a young man 
of excellent principle, and if his heart was tender 
and susceptible of impression, so was his conscience 
also, and he assured Paul that his feeling of admira- 
tion and esteem for Myra was such as angels need 
not condemn. Moreover, he certainly began to 
evince an interest and regard for Phoebe, which Paul 
encouraged, saying, for he thought so, "that she 
would probably make as good a wife as she did a 
niece; besides, Marcus," added he, "your tastes 



168 THE PILGRIM-TRAVELLEBS. 

agree, for she took as great a fancy to our dear 
Myra as you did yourself." The sudden entrance 
of their good landlord here terminated their con- 
versation. 

They all retired sooner than usual that night, as 
they had to rise early the next morning : when it 
came, the separation came with it. But I pass over 
the good wishes and farewells felt and spoken hy all 
parties, not forgetting old Abel, who was to leave on 
the same day on his homeward journey, stopping 
at Trueman s house in the way. A farmer, whom 
Right-mind knew, happened to be going nearly all 
the same road in his cart, so he gave him the advan- 
tage of his company and conveyance. 

The worthy host said he should feel quite deserted 
when they were all gone, and therefore made Marcus 
promise to remain that day at his house ; to which 
he immediately assented, at the same time expres- 
sing a wish to follow, at some future day, the steps 
of the pilgrims. 

And now I saw in my dream, that the latter hav- 
ing taken their leave, and all last words been spoken 
on both sides with much cordiality, they once more 
resumed their travels, and walked forth from the 
town. I observed, too, that though they truly appre- 
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elated the kindness they had received there, they all 
felt quite glad to he emancipated from it, and to 
find themselves again amidst trees, meadows, and 
hrooks, having long sighed for the fresh air, ren- 
dered fragrant by passing over turf, wild thyme, and 
flowers, and the varied views, sounds, and scents of 
the coimtry, so congenial to their tastes and habits. 
As they walked along, their talk was first of the 
place and persons they had just left, and afterwards 
of that to which they were boimd, and from which 
they trusted they were not now so very far distant. 

"Of that happy country," observed Paul, "no 
pilgrim has ever returned from, to give us a descrip- 
tion, but we have the King's own word that it is 
beyond what hath entered the heart, or thoughts, of 
man to conceive ; therefore the highest idea we can 
form of felicity and glory, must be infinitely sur- 
passed by that blessed reality." 

" How strange it seems to me," said Luke, " that, 
knowing this to be true, men in general should seem 
so reluctant to think of the future world ; or if they 
do, with a fear rather than a Mmh for their near 
approach to it ! The realisation of their most ambi- 
tious schemes on earth must fall very far short of 
what they would enjoy, even in the lowest place in 
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heaven, yet how frequently do they barter this for 
the most paltry and transient gratifications !" 

Now I remarked that they had not proceeded a 
great way further, when the opinion they had just 
expressed was in some degree exemplified, for within 
a couple of hours they came to the silver mine men- 
tioned in Christian's pilgrimage, and there they saw 
three of the workmen near the entrance of it, busily 
employed in lading carrying and some of the pre- 
cious metal, to be sent to the Town of Vanity. 

Paul and Luke conversed a little with these men, 
who looked toil-worn and pallid. They said, that 
most of their companions scarcely ever saw the light 
of day, dwelling constantly under ground, and ap- 
pearing more like moving corpses than living 
beings. 

" You see," said Luke, to his brother, " what men 
will go through to procure this glittering metal." 

" Yes," said the elder of the men, " that they 
will, indeed ; for I remember, not above two years 
ago, an unfortunate fellow crippling himself for life, 
and, indeed, being nearly killed, in his covetous 
attempt to carry off some of this silver." 

" Ah ! and how was that, friend ? " asked Paul. 

Man. Why, you see, sir, the master, who is pro- 
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piietor of the mine, had given us all a holiday, on 
occasion of his wedding ; so this man, whose name 
was Moneylove, thought it would he a good oppor- 
tunity to come here secretly : accordingly, as soon as 
he knew the miners were all clear ofiF for the day, he 
comes with a potato-sack on his arm. Well, he 
gets down with much difficulty, being unacquainted 
with the safest way of going into the mine (for he 
confessed all this afterwards), and then he collects 
all the largest pieces of the ore he can find, and 
puts them in his sack, not being satisfied till he 
gets it ftdl. Then he prepares to ascend, but having 
wandered about for some time in search of the trea- 
sure, cannot tell, amongst the many rugged ways 
and windings there, which he came down ; however, 
by the light of a lamp always burning, he begins to 
scramble up one, but when three or four yards high, 
the rocky sides of the cavity project almost perpendicu- 
larly, and he is afraid to go up or down : then he 
sees at a few feet on one side of him a little niche 
or step, where he could gain a more secure footing ; 
he makes a strong efiFort to reach it, but just as he 
thinks he has gained the spot, the weight of his 
sack pulls him down, and he falls to the ground and 
breaks his leg." 
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" Poor creature !" exclaimed Grace ; '* one cannot 
help pitying him, though, to be sure, it was his own 
fault." 

" Ay, indeed," resumed the miner ; " and we 
could not help pitying him when we came hack and 
found him groaning with pain, where he had lain 
for several hours, with no one to help or comfort 
him. However, I do believe it cured him of his 
besetting sin, which, perhaps, nothing else would ; 
and in other respects he was not a bad man for he 
acknowledged that his suffering was a just punish- 
ment for the theft his avarice had tempted him to 
commit. He entreated us not to inform against 
him, promising he would never be guilty of the like 
crime again; so we granted his petition, for we 
thought he had been pretty well pimished, being 
rendered incapable of following his employment of a 
farmer's head- workman and gardener. So two of our 
men and myself conveyed him to his home, which 
was not far distant, and it was supposed that he had 
fallen down some of these steep craggy places, which 
you see aboimd near the mine, by accident. Then 
we witnessed the consternation of his poor wife and 
two children, who had been anxiously awaiting his 
return. A surgeon, who occasionally attended the 
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miners on sudden accidents or illness, was procured 
with as little delay as possible, though not without 
considerable trouble; it was then found necessary 
that he should undergo amputation, and he bore it 
with great fortitude. During those hours of painful 
solitude in the mine he had time for serious 
reflection, and his thoughts now dwelt less on the 
injuries of his mortal body than on the salvation of 
his immortal soul; he repeated these memorable 
words, * If thy hand offend thee, cut it off ; it is 
better for thee to enter into life maimed, than hav- 
ing two hands to be cast into hell,* " &c. 

" And what is become of him now?" asked Luke. 
" I suppose he did not die ?" 

Man. No ; he yet lives, and is quite an altered 
character: being disabled from any active occupa- 
tion, he instructs the children of the poor in this 
neighbourhood, training them in the fear of God, 
and especially warning them against " covetousness, 
which is idolatry." To his wife he frankly related 
all the circumstances of the case, remarking, that 
if he had succeeded in his attempt, he should pro- 
bably have become worse and worse, and perhaps 
have suffered an ignominious death, therefore he 
should always consider his accident as a mercy. 
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The pilgrims listened well pleased to this tale, 
for it always gratified them to hear of the reforma- 
tion of a sinner. Then the man asked them if they 
would like to go down and see the mine, which, how- 
ever, they declined, thanking him for his civility, 
and saying, that from his description they could well 
imagine what kind of place it was, but that exploring 
it would take too much time, and hinder them on 
their journey. 

So I saw that they parted, shaking the man 
kindly by the hand, for they liked his honest coun- 
tenance, and the sympathy he seemed to feel in the 
fate of him of whom he had spoken. And then they 
went on their way till they came to a small house of 
entertainment for travellers, and at the same time 
they observed, within half-a-mile to their left, on a 
rising ground, a large new building, something like 
a castle ; so when they entered the inn, which was 
little more than a cottage, to rest and refresh them- 
selves, they inquired of the good woman who kept 
it (and very neat and clean it was), who was named 
Dame Peaceable, what that edifice was which they 
saw. ^ 

■v. 

" Why," replied the dame, " I hardly know what 
to call it, for some folks say it is like a monastery, 
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and others call it the College of Contention. It is 
huilt on the site of an old castle you may have 
heard tell of, that belonged to * Giant Despair,' and 
was named * Doubting Castle :' but he was killed, 
and the place became a ruin some years ago."* 

" Oh, yes," said Paul, " we heard of it in our 
childhood; for the pilgrim 'Christian,' who was 
once imprisoned there with his friend 'Hopeful,' 
was my grandfather, and it was at the time of my 
mother and grandmother's pilgrimage afterwards, 
that ' Mr. Greatheart,' who was the leader of their 
party, destroyed both the giant and his dwelling. 
And can you tell me," continued he, '* who lives in 
the present building?" 

Dame. There are many together — a sort of com- 
munity, but the two that are most known amongst 
them are Mr. Newmode and Mr. Prosy : the latter 
was absent for some time, sojourning in the Plains 
of Prohibition ; and the other, though considered a 
good man, has been deluded away from his home by 
one Peter Romius, who lives a long way from here. 
Perhaps you have heard of him, too ? 

" I have botj^eard of and seen him, as I have 

• See " Pilgrim's Progress," 1st and 2d Parts. 
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'whom they met on the shore, they inquired " how 
far the river was navigable, and in what direction it 
flowed?" 

The man, whose name was Good- Conscience, and 
owner of a vessel called the Peace-of-Mind, informed 
them, " that it was available for many miles, and 
ran nearly to the foot of the Delectable Mountains, 
afterwards winding a good way beyond them, till 
there came a deep rapid, which was not considered 
safe for boats." 

" Then," said Paul, " as that is the way we are 
going, we will engage a passage as far as the moun- 
ttdns, if you will land us there." 

So they soon agreed for the fare, and all stepped 
on board the Peace-of-Mind, which they found a well- 
built, clean, and comfortable little vessel. A gentle 
southern breeze just rippled the water, causing it to 
glitter in the sim-beams like silver ; and the wood- 
lark *s melodious note was heard at a short distance. 

They asked their boatmen the name of this river, 
and whether many pilgrims went on it. 

** It is named the river of Spiritual Life," replied 
he, " and runs a^ast into the great ocean of Eter- 
nity. Many pilpims have at various time sailed 
on it, but some few are afiraid to venture, because 

N 
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tliey have been told of disasters which have now and 
then occurred; but then they happened to persons 
who went rashly in little frail skiiBFs belonging to one 
Hot-Brain, who cannot build a boat properly : so his 
crazy craft, which are generally run up in a hurry, 
sometimes split against the hidden rocks of Arro- 
gance, or run aground on the shoals of Self-interest, 
or else get entangled amongst the weeds of Worldly 
Ctires. But this boat," continued he, " is, as you see, 
steady enough, and perfectly sound, as are also those 
of my companions ; and I hop^ you do not fear any 
danger ?" 

" No, indeed," said they all. 

" I guessed as much," remarked he; ** for I think 
I never had more willing passengers." 

" And what are the names of those other three 
vessels that we saw near the shore ? " inquired Luke, 

Good-Conscience. They are the Constancy, the 
Devotion, and the Pure-in-Heart, and are managed 
by as honest fellows as ever trod a deck. There is 
no rivalry between us, for we live in brotherly 
friendship. The breezes of Hope fill our sails, and 
Prayer is stationed at the helm. 

Now I saw that they were nearmg their place of 
landing, having enjoyed a most agreeable passage of 
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about eight hours ; and on looking back up the river 
they saw another boat about a mile astern of them, 
which Good-Conscience, through his glass, discerned 
to be the Devotion. 

" Perhaps," said Grace, " she may cany some more 
pilgrims going in the same direction as ourselves." 

" Belike she may," answered he; " and if so, they 
will probably land at the same place." 

And presently I observed they reached the point, 
and bidding flgurewell to their honest pilot and his 
assistants, went ashore, and found themselves in 
a pleasant meadow, through which they passed to 
a pretty winding path, leading, by a gentle ascent, 
up the mountain ; it was smooth as a gravel- walk, 
and on each side was a hedge of sweet-briar. 

" How beautifully this path is kept ! " exclaimed 
Myra. " I expected to find a wild, rugged, steep road, 
like that up the * Hill Difficulty,' and some other 
parts of our journey." 

" I have no doubt," said Luke, " that it is thus 
nicely kept for the benefit and comfort of pilgrims, 
by the good Shepherds who dwell on the mountain." 

On advancing further, they found also seats placed 
at about every half mile ; some of which, being cut in 
the side of the hill, covered with turf and moss, and 
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bowered over by woodbine and wild clematis, were 
very ornamental. The pilgrims, however, did not 
require to avail themselves of them, for having had 
so long a rest in the boat they all felt quite fresh 
and vigorous. 

" I think," said Grace, " this might be called the 
Hill of Ease, as the other was of * Difl&culty.' '* 

" It might so," replied Paul ; " though I think its 
own name, * Delectable,' more expressive of its very 
agreeable qualities." 

" You are right," returned she; " as I believe you 
generally are, in our little discussions." 

"Whether I am or not," replied he, smiling, 
" that is a very proper opinion for a wife to hold ; 
and I hope, Myra, you will hereafter follow your 
friend's example." 

" I hope so, too," answered she, looking down, 
with a slight blush ; " and that I may find it as easy a 
task, as I'm sure Grace does, to submit her own judg- 
ment on all occasions to one she considers superior." 

" Only that superiority, in the other case, still 
remains to be proved," said Luke, laughing. 

Thus, in playful discourse, they continued to ad- 
vance up the mountain, and seated themselves for a 
few minutes to admire the charming prospect spread 
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out below and above them. There were several pretty 
rustic cottages erected, since Christian's time, on 
some level patches on the declivity of the hill : near 
the largest of these was a cherry-orchard, sloping 
gradually down to a bright running brook, over which 
was thrown a small bridge covered with ivy. This 
little brook dashed its sparkling waters into the river 
below, on which they had sailed, and whose pictur- 
esque windings they could discern from their ele- 
vated position to a great extent. By-and-by they 
arrived at the habitation of the shepherds, two of 
whom, " Watchful " and " Sincere," * were convers- 
ing together in front of their house, a neat and com- 
modious one. 

They advanced and accosted the party, whom they 
perceived to be pilgrims ; and when, in answer to their 
questions, they foimd that they were descendants of 
the good " Christian," they welcomed them with 
equal surprise and gladness, conducting them into 
the house, where they introduced them to their two 
other brethren, " Eaiowledge " and " Experience," 
who also received them in the most friendly manner; 
and all urged them to sojourn for a time with them, 

* See " Pilgrim's Progress," Part I. 
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as their ancestors had done, saying, '* that the air of 
these mountains was particularly salubrious, and that 
many invalids had been cured by staying amongst 
them." 

To this they answered with thanks, that, though 
none of them were invalids, the kind proposal was 
too agreeable to be refused, and so there they re- 
mained. The rest of that day was passed in plea- 
sant and profitable discourse. When they had risen 
next morning they saw the shepherds, who had been 
stirring early, returning together towards the house ; 
but instead of four, there seemed to be Jive of them. 
So they went out to meet them, and when they 
joined the party, lo ! who should the fifth person be 
but their old friend Mr. Evangelist ! They rejoiced 
greatly at seeing him again so unexpectedly, and 
learned that he had arrived very soon after them- 
selves, in the vessel they had observed at a distance, 
and which they were told was the Devotion. He 
had come to the mountains with two pilgrims in his 
charge, who were staying at that pleasant cottage 
they had noticed, with the orchard adjoining it. 

" Let us re-enter the house now," said one of the 
shepherds, " and carry on our conversation at break- 
fast, which I dare say we shall find ready." 
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So they all went in, except Myra, who lingered a 
little after the others to examine a beautiful passion- 
flower which grew against one side of the house. 

Then said the Evangelist to Paul, "You, my 
friend, and your amiable cousin, I well remember ; 
for did I not join your hands. at the Palace Beau- 
tiful? and Luke, her good brother, I remember; 
but who is the pretty innocent-looking damsel in 
your company ? she was not with you at that 
time." 

So Paul told him her name, and how they first 
met with her, and her having remained with them 
ever since. " And I do not think she is likely to quit 
us any more : do you, Luke ? " added he, with an arch 
smile to his friend and brother. 

Mr. Evangelist was not slow in interpreting the 
speech and the look ; but Myra, entering the room 
at this moment, prevented any further questions. 

Grace presented her to the good Evangelist, and 
then changed the subject by asking him, " who were 
the pilgrims whom he had mentioned having brought 
with him to the moimtains ?'* 

Evangelist. They are a very worthy woman, named 
Elizabeth Church, and her adopted son Isaac. I 
will tell you the particulars I am acquainted with 
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concerning them, if you wish it. To this the pil- 
grims, and the shepherds too, assented, and he con- 
tinued : — " The youth is of an inquiring, candid, and 
well-disposed mind, and comes of a very ancient 
family, which once enjoyed great prosperity and 
favour with its Sovereign, while remaining loyal to 
Him ; but, though He is the * King of kings and 
Lord of lords,' they (with some few exceptions) 
* rebelled against Him,' with the greatest obstinacy 
and ingratitude, and were afflicted with a fatal blind- 
ness, affecting them all ; insomuch, that when their 
great King's only and beloved Son came to visit 
them, according to a promise made long before, they 
did jiot know Him ! And because He condescended 
to come amongst them in a lowly and familiar man- 
ner, devoid of regal splendour or glorious apparel, but 
clothed with humility, they despised and rejected 
Him. All the time He passed with them was spent 
in doing good to their souls and bodies, for He taught 
them, speaking * as never man spake,' healing 
their various diseases, and even restoring some of 
their dead to life ; yet were their eyes and their 
hearts still closed against Him, till at last, like wild 
beasts eager for their prey, they brought Him as a 
' lamb to the slaughter,' and filled up the measure 
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of their crimes by putting Him to a shameful and 
cruel death ! After these dreadful events the down- 
fall of this * stiff-necked generation ' began : their 
habitation was utterly destroyed, and they became 
(and have continued to this day) homeless wanderers 
over the face of the earth; insulted and scorned 
wherever they are found, as they had scorned and 
insulted their divine Prince and Master. But to 
return now to Isaac. He was a youth of a studious 
and reflective turn of mind from a boy, and, by the 
Divine grace, his eyes were opened to discern the 
truth, and how sadly and fatally his ancestors had 
erred. He, therefore, came out from among them, 
and is received to the bosom of that good and kind 
* Mother Church,' by whom he is adopted." 

" He has happily escaped, indeed," said the 
shepherd Experience ; " and I hope you will bring 
him to our house with you, that we may see and 
know him." 

" That will I, gladly," answered the Evangelist. 
" It is, indeed, foretold that all the members of that 
wandering family shall at last be converted and 
pardoned, and then restored to their King and coun- 
try, and, with other faithful people of all nations, be 
gathered as * one fold under one shepherd.' " 
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The pilgrims were much interested in the accomit 
they had heard of this young man and his relatives, 
and soon after it was given them, the Evangelist 
brought him and his new parent to spend a day at 
the house of the shepherds ; and a day of enjoyment 
it was to all parties, for they liked both the guests 
quite as much as they expected they should from 
their good friend's description. The elder one in- 
spired a reverential feeling of esteem in all who 
knew her well ; and, what was remarkable, her ad- 
vauced years served only to give her a more venerable 
aspect, without at all diminishing the beauty of her 
countenance. Her adopted son, who was truly at- 
tached to her, appeared quite free from that covet- 
ousness and worldly-mindedness which was ever the 
besetting sin of his own immediate relatives. 

And now was the marriage of Luke and Myra 
nearer at hand than they either of them imagined 
when they first arrived at the moimtains. It was 
hastened by Luke's old friend, the Evaagelist, saying 
to him one day, — 

" If you remember, when we last met at the 
Palace Beautiful, I arrived just in time to unite 
your dear sister to her cousin Paul, and now 1 think 
I am come equally opportunely to perform a like 
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office for her brother and his beloved. What think 
you?" 

" Indeed," replied Luke, smiling, " I am very 
willing to think as you do." 

" Well, then," said his companion, " you must 
get a third person, of no small importance, to be 
of our opinion, and then command my services. 
Though I believe," continued he, " that our good 
hosts here have, not unfrequently, performed the 
sacred ceremony for some of their neighbours, you 
would perhaps prefer, for old acquaintance' sake, the 
same hand that officiated in the former union." 

His grateful auditor assured him that he would, 
and, as may be supposed, was not long in acquaint- 
ing his faithful Myra with the foregoing conversa- 
tion, and gaining her consent to the proposition, 
and in the following week they were married. The 
kind shepherds made a feast on the occasion, and 
each bestowed his blessing on the youthful couple. 
Mrs. Church and Isaac were invited to the wedding, 
and the former placed on the head of the sweet- 
looking bride a garland of flowers culled from the 
cottage garden, composed of blue and white violets, 
primroses, daisies, small rose-buds, and forget-me- 
not. 
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Shortly after this event the now doubly united 
pilgrims prepared to take their departure, but 
before they left the hospitable dwelling of the 
friendly shepherds, they were taken to see those 
rarities of the place usually shewn to visitors ; added 
to which was one of later date than the time of 
Christian's or Christiana's pilgrimage, being of the 
nature of that clever invention called the camera 
oscura (or dark room). They were taken by the 
shepherd Knowledge into a small circular chamber, 
in the centre of which was a round table, quite 
white : the only light admitted was from the top, 
and it fell through a small aperture exactly on this 
table, which, when they had entered, and the door 
was closed, appeared no longer a blank, but repre- 
sented a moving picture. When they drew round 
and examined it closely, the shepherd asked them 
what they saw? 

" I see," answered Luke, " a large flock of sheep 
and lambs walking up a rugged road, and each of 
them wears round its neck a collar, made like a 
chain, to which are attached rings of various sizes, 
some larger than a penny piece, and proportionately 
thick ; some of the collars have many, others fewer 
of these, but none are entirely without them." 
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" Eight," said the shepherd; "and do you see 
any thing more ? " 

Luke. There are some large bramhles growing by 
the road-side. 

" Oh!" cried Grace, "and I see, crouching behind 
the brambles, an ugly dragon, with a long hook in 
his hand, Hke a hideous spider behind his web ! " 

" And see ! " said Paul, " he has just hooked that 
poor sheep by the largest ring of his collar, and is 
pulling him towards him." 

" And now," said Myra, " he is putting the un- 
fortunate animal into a large net on his left-hand 
side, which I did not see at first." 

" Pray, sir, will you explain to us the meaning of 
this?*' asked Grace. 

" Willingly," answered Knowledge. " The sheep 
and lambs represent mankind, old and young ; the 
collar round the neck of each is original sin, in 
which all the race of fallen Adam are bom, and the 
rings hanging thereto are their actual and besetting 
sins, more or less strong, as you see. The dragon, 
you doubtless perceive, is the devil, who conceals 
himself close to the flock, though they observe him 
not; sharply he watches every individual of them, 
* seeking whom he may devour,' and their most easily 
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besetting sins he uses as so many handles to seize 
them by. Some he takes with little or no resistance 
on their part, for they are equally unconscious or 
careless of the presence of their enemy as of their 
own collars and rings; but there are other wiser 
ones, who struggle much when they feel the fatal 
hook touch them, or see it approach, and then the 
rings may break off in the conflict, and set them 
free : but this seldom or never happens when they 
depend on their own strength alone. And see," 
continued he, looking again on the table, "an in- 
stance of this truth: observe that young sheep, 
scarcely larger than a lamb ; his rings are fewer and 
smaller than those of most of his fellows, yet he 
seems to feel their weight more than any of the rest 
do theirs. He trembles with fear, and now he 
throws himself down on his knees, looking upwards ; 
and not in vain, for behold ! there is a * mighty 
hand and a stretched-out arm ' coming to his rescue." 
They all looked intently, and needed not to have 
it explained to them that prayer is the most effective 
means to bring to our aid that Good Shepherd, who 
was never known to turn a deaf ear to any of his 
flock, who humbly call on his name " in spirit and in 
truth." ****** 
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At this time " a change came o'er the spirit of my 
dream." I did not wake, but I seemed to lose sight 
of my pilgrims for a time : how long, I cannot tell ; 
but when I afterwards saw them again, they were 
walking by the sea-shore, and I thought they looked 
older than they did when I saw them last with the 
shepherds in the Delectable Moimtains. Moreover, 
another couple were added to their number, and 
before I had done pondering in my mind who these 
new friends might be, I heard Myra call out, — 
" Dear Phoebe, come and look at this pretty sea- 
weed." So I soon found that they were not new but 
old friends, for in them I recognised Marcus and 
Phoebe ; now a married pair, and joining their former 
fevourites and companions in their pilgrimage. It 
was a wide sandy shore, extending as far as the eye 
could see : the ocean on one side, and cliffs, which in 
some places were very high, on the other. Many deep 
caves were hollowed out within these cliffs at various 
distances, and, on raising my eyes to the top, I was 
rather startled at beholding these words, in letters of 
flame, — " The Caverns of Death." There were several 
fishermen's huts along the coast, and with the owner 
of one of them Paul was holding a conversation. 
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" From what you tell me of these caverns," said 
he, "I suppose we must all enter them, at one time 
or another?" 

" Yes, all," replied the man. " I never heard but 
of two * who have not done so, when they left this 
Land of Imperfection, since the world began. Death 
has the dominion over all these caves, which com- 
municate with each other, so as to form one vast 
cavern with divisions, and to which there are many 
entrances. He has been called the ' King of 
Terrors,'" continued the fisherman, "but I think 
that is a nickname given him by his enemies, 
rather than his true one ; for I have known many 
a good pilgrim by whom he was considered the King 
of Consolation and Hope : for in his territories * the 
wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are at 
rest; " 

" And may any one enter the caverns whenever 
he chooses ?" inquired Paul. 

Fisherman. There are not many who choose it, for 
they are oftener avoided than sought; but when 
Death summons a man he must obey, whether he 
like it or not ; for no sooner is he touched by his 
icy wand than he is drawn, as by magnetic power, to 

* Enoch and Elijah. 
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his dark domain, To enter them unbidden is not 
allowable, thougli not a few have rashly done so, 
and by such irretrievable act committed the only 
crime which leaves them no time for repentance ; 
they seem to forget that, when once in, they can 
never more come out, however they may, when too 
late, lament their precipitate folly in fleeing from 
the transient evils of their present state, to risk 
unknown and eternal ones in their future state of 
being. 

Now I saw that they came to the abode of their 
new companion, the narrator, which was more of a 
cottage than a hut, being larger and better than any 
other on the beach ; as was its master superior in 
mind and manner to the neighbouring fishermen, 
and a man of true but unobtrusive piety. 

There being no inns in this part of the country, 
the fishermen, or their wives, usually supplied tra- 
vellers with such things as they could afford for a 
fair remuneration. As the weather was fine and 
warm, Cephas, for that was his name, brought some 
seats and a small table out from his house for the 
pilgrims to rest and refresh themselves out of doors, 
and he set before them some excellent fish that he 
had caught that morning. 

o 
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During the meal their conversation was renewed, 
and I ohserved that the only thing which seemed to 
cast a gloom over the otherwise happy party was the 
idea of the separation that must ensue when either 
of them should he called away to the caverns of 
Death. 

" I should not mind," said Grace, " if we could 
hut enter it together, as we have hitherto done other 
places on our journey ; hut if you, dear Paul, or my 
hrother Luke, were summoned thither, and I left 
hehind, how wretched and desolate should I feel ! " 

** Those separations are, indeed, heavy trials," said 
Cephas, "as I have myself experienced; for some 
that were near and dear to me are now hid from my 
eyes in that awfiil cavern : hut ' the Lord gave, and 
the Lord taketh away, hlessed he the name of the 
Lord. * Sometimes they linger near the entrance for a 
time, and at others they appear to vanish from the 
sight in a moment. I have also seen persons in the 
flower of youth hurried away, and their friends and 
kindred have exclaimed, * How untimely was their 
departure!' but I have lived to see the same 
mourners afterwards thank their Creator that they 
had been mercifully taken £rom the wrath to 
come." 
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Now I saw in my dream that they still wandered 
on this sea^coast. The secret dread that had long 
weighed on the mind of Grace, of surviving her 
beloved companions, was spared her, for she was the 
first whom Death, with a gentle touch of his wand, 
compelled to follow him into the cave. 

The deep sorrow of those she left may be more 
easily conceived by these to whom I tell my dream 
than described by me, especially that of her faith- 
fdlly attached spouse, and of her fond brother Luke. 

In like manner must I, briefly as I can, relate 
how, one by one, I missed three others of this loving 
party ! The next taken was Marcus ; and oh, how 
changed was the once lively Phoebe after his loss ! 
Her friend Myra did all that her affectionate heart 
suggested to console her, till her own turn came, 
and she was bidden to follow her dear Grace into 
Death's dominions. Then was poor Phoebe bereft 
indeed ; but when she beheld the grief of the widowed 
Luke she strove to subdue her own : the effort was, 
however, unavailing, — that innocent and once merry 
heart could no longer respond to the note of joy, 
and she knew no gladness till she felt the friendly 
stroke of Death, which soon called her to join her 
loved and lost associates. And now was the number 
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of pilgrims, so lately travelling together in affec- 
tionate concord, reduced to only the original two 
whom I had seen set out from their native Town 
of Trouble, in the morning of Life and Hope ! 

In dreams one cannot judge of the lapse of time, 
but to me it appeared that all these sad events passed 
before my eyes, one after another, more quickly than 
the actors in a tragedy make their several exits from 
the stage : and possibly it may have appeared no 
longer to those who were gone, after they passed into 
the caverns, but not before. And soon, thought I, 
the curtain must drop on the two remaining per- 
formers in this drama, who pursued their melan- 
choly way, each endeavouring to give consolation to 
the other; and thus, by sympathy, lightening in 
some degree their mutual woe. Luke was the most 
dejected of the two. 

" Alas ! " cried he, throwing his arm round the 
neck of his first and last fellow-traveller, " if you 
should also be taken from me, I fear that despair 
would overwhelm me as much as if I had sunk to 
the bottom of the * Slough of Despond ' at the com- 
mencement of our pilgrimage." 

" But you must try not to give way to it, dearest 
brother, " said Paul ; "for we ought not to * sorrow 
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as those without hope/ Is there not a promise that 
through the grave and gate of death we shall pass to 
our joyful resurrection ? " 

Jjoke. Your counsel is always dictated by kindness 
as well as wisdom, and that we are still together is 
my chief earthly comfort ; but how long may this 
last? You had ever more strength of mind than I, 
and therefore would be likely to bear being left 
alone at the last with more fortitude than I should. 
But I fear I am an ungrateful being, for, till lately, 
my journey through this Land of Imperfection has 
been replete with mercies ; and the earth could not 
be, as it is, a place of probation, if our sojourn in it 
were to pass like one long summer's day. No one 
can or should expect it. 

Pavl. Any more than we can expect the sea to 
look every day as bright and calm as we now and fre- 
quently see it, when only yesterday how black, rough, 
and stormy it was ! Nothing (as we then remarked) 
to relieve the eye but the white, dazzling wing of the 
sea-gull, soaring between the dark, roaring waves and 
the still darker clouds; yet did we neither of us 
imagine that it was never to clear up any more. 

Thus did the pilgrim friends discourse, till the 
sombre colouring of their thoughts began to infect 
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mj own mind -with its gloomy hue. I was, there- 
fore, relieved and gratified when I found that poor 
Luke*s fearful anticipations were, like those of 
his departed sister, premature; for, bj a merciful 
casualty, the citation to appear in the cayems of Death 
was given them simultaneously as well as suddenly. 

Both were taken thither together, and methought 
I entered with them. On finding themselves inside, 
the darkness was so intense that they could not at 
all see each other. An icy chill struck to their very 
bones, and their teeth chattered audibly. They 
walked close together, linked by the arms, lest they 
should lose one another, for the damp slippery ground 
seemed to descend, and they feared to fall into 
some pit. 

"And is this to be the termination of all our 
travels?" exclaimed Luke. 

I thought his spirits were again sinking into de- 
spondency, but I was mistaken; he bore up against 
that feeling more bravely than when on the outside 
of the cavern. They were obliged to grope their way 
cautiously, unknowing whither they went, and fear- 
ing at every step to tread on some noisome reptile. 

In answer to his companion's last remark, Paul 
desired him to look steadily forward ; to which the 
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other replied, " that when his eyes were wide open 
he could see no more than when they were shut." 

" But try once more," reiterated Paul, " and look 
right a-head." 

He did so, and presently could discern the 
glimmer of what appeared to he a far-distant star. 
Faint as was its light, this gave them some hope, 
and they kept it constantly in view, till by-and-hy, 
as they advanced, it seemed to become larger and 
clearer. On proceeding further they also saw, a 
good way off on their left, a dull, flickering, lurid 
flame, apparently on the ground, and at the same 
time each thought he perceived a slight smell of 
sulphur. They fancied it like the mouth of a vol- 
cano; however, neither of them feeling any wish 
to examine it more particularly, they kept on their 
course, though, with rather a shuddering sensation, 
inclining to the right. And now the light in front 
of them so evidently increased that Paul judged 
it must be an opening firom the vast cavern wherein 
ihey were imprisoned. 

" Oh, that it may be so ! " exclaimed Luke, 

In a short time, as I saw in my dream, the doubt 
became a certainty. "You are right, indeed! " cried 
Luke, in the first tone of joy I heard him utter for a 
long time. And he was not disappointed, for at last 
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I saw them arrive at the opening. But in what 
words can I describe their delight at the sudden 
change it presented to the sight! No wonder it 
had looked brilliant, even from the distance at 
which they had first beheld it, for on emerging 
from the dismal caves the glorious sunshine almost 
blinded their eyes. Just before them stood a mag- 
nificent golden gate, and along the top of it were 
wreaths, whose leaves and flowers were formed of 
emeralds, amethysts, opals, and sapphires, wrought 
by no mortal hand. Beyond this gate, which, being 
of an exquisitely transparent pattern, could easily 
be seen through, appeared the most beautiful trees 
and plants, imlike any they had ever hitherto 
seen, and emitting odours which far surpassed 
the fragrance of earth's rarest flowers and shrubs. 
The ear as well as the eye was also charmed by 
sounds of the most enchanting music. 

" Surely this is the garden of Eden ! " exclaimed 
Luke; "but its gates are shut!" 

" They are the gates of Paradise," responded a 
voice, the sweetest they had ever heard, " and shall 
be opened to you, if you can shew your title to 
admittance." 

They looked up, and an angel stood before them ! 
In a tremor of joyful hope they produced the 
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certificates given them by the Evangelist on arriving 
at the Wicket-gate at the head of the way ; and now 
this Celestial one was opened to them, with a sound 
like the melodious ringing of distant bells. 

They had scarcely passed through when they be- 
held with ecstacy, at a short distance, the loved com- 
panions they had lost on earth ! Yes, there were 
Grace and Myra, Marcus and Phoebe, beautified in 
appearance beyond imagination, and in raiment like 
the plumage of the swan. The eyes of the newly 
arrived pilgrims were so rivetted on all they saw 
that only by chance did they cast them on each other, 
and then they found to their surprise that they 
themselves were also clad in robes of purest white. 
They concluded that their old garments must have 
been left in the caverns of Death, which from the 
darkness of the place they were unconscious of. It 
was true : the mortals had put on immortality. 

Now as they were hastening forward to embrace 
the friends so happily restored to them, an appear- 
ance arrested their steps, and filled their souls with 
unutterable joy. 

The holy Prince of that celestial region advanced 
to welcome them. In all his heavenly grace and 
glory did they see him. A radiant crown en- 
circled that sacred head which, in the time of his 
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humiliation, had been cruellj pierced bj one of 
thorns; and in hie hand be bore vhat resembled 
a brilliant rainbo^r, but in the form of a cross. Ex- 
tending it towards them, with a smile of incon- 
ceivable benigni^, he spake these words : — " Come, 
ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom pre- 
pared for ^u from the beginning of the world." 

The tones and the words of that divine voice 
thrilled to my heart so powerfully tliat I awoke. 
My dream was ended ; and I wished, with a sigh, 
that it had " known no ending." 



'or OUT light affliction, which ia bnt for ■ moment, worbetl) 
for us a far more eiceediDS and etental weight of 
glory."— 3 Cob. iv. 17. 
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